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PREFACE. 



This little Book being the Sequel to a former 
series of similar compositions, the Editors have 
not thought it necessary to prefix any explana- 
tory notice on the subject of Acrostics. Should 
any beginners, however, wish for instructions, 
they are referred to the Prefe.ce in ' Double 
Acrostics by Various Authors,' where the sub- 
ject is very clearly and simply explained. 

A. E.H. 
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ACROSTICS. 



Names dear to memory' in England's story, 
United, see her hope of future glory. 

1. Sweet Princess, may thy wedded lot be blest I 

2. A lion heart is by this name expressed. 

3. 'Tis in your hand, and yet 'tis in the sky. 

4. It maybe now, it may "be by-and-by. 

5. He seeks fresh countnes each succeeding year. 

6. Dark sibyl ! now thy mystic voice we hear. 

H. Y. 

2 

A true tale often falsely told — 

Truth may be found in Fiction's mould. 

1. To the young I give my gold, 
Keeping silver for the old. 

2. Slight the words to careless ear. 
But the bitter meaning's clear. 

3. Hard to do, and oft done sadly. 
Gladly got — if large, most glaoly. 

B 
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2 ACROSTICS 

4. Deeply liid the fatal flame; 
Till at last the avenger came. 

6. Harassed oft in street and square^ 
Churches cherish me with care. 

6. Is the splendour incomplete ? 
Ask not for a gift unmeet. 

7. Let the fire blaze bright in hall, 
While we keep high festival 

S. C. G. 

3 

A child of the earth and a child of the air, 
A lover of mischief, the guard of the fair. 

1. I'm often seen through, and I'm alwavs frail ,* 
Consult me — ^none will tell a truer tale. 

2. An army's rearguard, bravest of the brave ; 

3. Make peace like me when angry passions rave ; 

4. Far distant ways I show, i>ut tread them 

never — 

5. Eomantic town, where science reigns for ever, 

O. 



A breezy open space. 
And what you there may find; 

A man of swarthy face, 
A sport of any kind. 

1. In me behold the type of youth and joy, 
Light, life, and love, a laughing girl or boy. 

2. In Shakspeare's page youll find me pencilled 

there, 
A Countess— youthful, rich, and d^hmnaire. 
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IN PROSE AND VERSE. S 

8. In feverisli dreams my wild effects are seen. 
4. Tho' sweet I'm deemed, how black my vengeful 
mien I 

W. S. 
5 

The help is nighest when the storm roars wild, 
The frowning mother leads a gifted child. 

1. Guests were not welcomed, but were suffered 

here: 

2. No vulffar boy — ^the hint's, alas ! too clear j 

3. Many the crowns he wore, and gave away ; 

4. The people call-^the singer must obey ; 

5. By arrows pierced, and ^oiying in his fate ; 

6. The name of wisdom on a narrow pate ; 

7. Two in old Koman days, and in our own ; 

8. It sweeps along, and all things are overthrown 

9. In darkest depths he dwelt, so poets sing — 
Obedient styled, and yet a gloomy king. 

CO. 
6 

The Initials and Finals both mean the same. 
The Finals the office, the Initials the name. 

1. The needful staff for venerable age j 

2. A wily tempter found in Shakspeare's page ; 
8. The unlawful aim of an ambitious king ; 

4. A spot where pilgrims votive offerings bring. 

F. A, 



TWO APPRENTICES. 

1. Before the Fall a fallen race, 

2. Wandering from place to place. 

3. Once charming, now the cnarm has palled. 
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4 ACROSTICS 

4 In quarrels I am often called. 

5. Thro' space he takes his constant way. 

6. His ' waters will not ebb nor stay.' 

7. The answer may be hard to find. 

8. Say me if you are inclined. 

A. B. 

8 

Behold, upon yon level green 
Fierce war and rivalry are seen. 

1. A prophetess of tidings sad. 

2. A feenng all will own is bad. 
8. A courtier timorous and weak. 

4. For this some liquid you must seek. 
6. No meaner thing with this may mix. 

6. A great man full of clever tricts. 

7. A good old name in politics. 

H.Y. 

9 

' Go, get you straw for brick,' 
It is this king's command. 

I also long did rule 

In that once famous land 1 

1. A great king, but his son was far greater than 

he; 

2. My next I take part of his armour to be ; 

3. The third's a high part in an anthem or son^ ; 

4. To the coinage of Spain my fourth doth be- 

long; 

5. At Leeds, or at Wakefield, for me do you vote? 

6. Oh I why should you banish each person of 

note? 

7. Three Katharines, two Annes, and one Jane ! 

I declare 
'Tis too many to fall to one sovereign's share ! 

C. B. 
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10 

Now soft and now loud ! 

She's so wondrously clever j 
When performing on this 

I would listen for ever. 

1. Indeed, my dear Sir, my first you must bring' 
Or doubts in my mind will most certainly 



2. Wnat I called out to Jones, when I stood on 

the tip 
Of a rock in the sea, just preparing to dip ; 

3. Whilst sitting in my cool umbrageous third 
The nightingale's melodious song I heard ; 

4. You are not tidy, Mary I Oh, dear me, 

6. That you've been painting, by these stains I 
see! 

U 

1. An attribute in man most wisely checked. 

2. The Arab's dearest hope in Paradise. 

3. The leader of a strange religious sect. 

4. A gallant knight, whose restless enterprise 
Brought to the scaffold his wide-plottmg head. 

5. A glorious boon, enhancing all the rest. 
Daily with lavish hand o'er nature spread , 

6. And a ^at patriot honoured in the West, 

7. A warlike tribe- in Britain's rudest days. 

8. One who shed glory on her proudest time. 

9. A pretty country town I must next praise. 
Mid Toclsj scenes renowned in prose and rhyme. 

Kange these in order, and they will divulge 
What offc in torrid zone create dismay, 
b2 
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6 ACROSTICS * 

Where Nature's readier than with us to indulge 
Her fitful moodfi in uncontrolled display. 

A. 

i 

THE BEaiNKIl^G ASD THE END. 

My first betokens the coming of spring. 

My second an article winter may oring. 

A city iu Russia of which we have heard^ 

Will do very well to discover mjr third. 

My fourth we may call an occasional pleasure. 

My fifth is worth more than the costhest treasure. 

^ i 

1. An English king imjustly doomed to die. 7 

2. What we become as old age draweth nigh. 

3. A word which bids the unwelcome guest depart. 

4. A Patriarch's refuge formed with wondrous art. 
6. The form in which poetic faucies flow, 

Casting o'er common scenes Imagination's glow. 

The initials here, and finals, take, and find 
Cause and efiect which still delight mankind. 
The savage Indian on his forest track, 
The city dandy on his Sunday hack. 
Soldier and pedant love alike its ray. 
Which lights their darkness when abroad they 
stray. 

W. ^ 

14 

Mark of the slightest touch — 

Not so much — 
Unite us, and you'll see 
More thaa the best can be 
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IN PROSE AND VERSE, 7 

1. Once great in commerce and in war, 
I yield to power superior far. 

2. Once feared, obeyed, wellnigh adored ; 
Now leaning on a stranger's sword. 

3. However good the steed may be, 
He'll run no races wanting me. 

4. A pair I am, I am not two ; 
At need the work of three I do. 

S.C.G. 

15 

They come in flocks to gaze on me, but none have 

e'er been known 
To scale my brow, where the Ice King reigns, and 

still shall reign alone. 

1. She hymned a song of triumph for the marvel 

come to pass. 

2. A creature wild and tameless, and yet 'tis but 

an ass. 

3. 'Tis Agnes, and not Agnes; a small home 

where many dwell. 

4. A pleasant pace for riding, if your horse can 

do it well. 
6. What's wanting in this lady? One thing 
alone — a heart. 

6. We have loved so long and fondly, and yet 

for this we part. 

7. She guards her murdered children from the 

birds and beasts of prey. 

8. Will you have a starry virgin, or a scold 

terrestrial, say ? 

9. Beneath fair outward seeming, false heart and 

wicked deed. 
10. Full wisely spoke his servants, nor vainly did 
they plead. 
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8 ACROSTICS 

16 

Wherever you may see my first, 

(Emblem of Eternity), 
There I think you'll not deny, 

That my next must always be. 

1, The world, before Creation's beauteous work 

began; 

2, The way in which I heard him read — that High 

Church clergyman ; 

3, Arches, colunms, fretted vaults — reduced to this, 

how sad 1 
4t^ We ought not — ^yet we often do — ^but oh ! 'tis 
very bad. 

5. Alas I the faggot and the stake I must such a 

good man die P 

6. But is he not my last to us in faith and bravery P 

H. S. 

17 

Two elements produce us both, 

And we ap]^ar in sight ; 
A moment's time, then in a third 

We mount and vanish quite. 

1. Brighter than this can hardly be ; 

2. On, on my mare I they follow fast I 

3. You hear me, but you cannot see j 

4. A refuge in the times long past ; 

5. I'm sure I need not say my last 1 

C. B. 

18 

Divinely coloured views are these I ween. 
Of things that may be but have never been. ^ 
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IN PROSE AND VERSE. 9 

1. A portion of my whole my first imports. 

2. A whole my second — certainly no more. 

3. A biped with three tails by all reports, 
Did e'er you hear of such a thing oefore P 

4. My last we sometimes pierce, and often prick. 
Now surely you will guess me — ^pray be quick 

A. N. 

19 

My life I lost sadly. 

Because I sought madly 
My lover to view in his awful might ; 

Mv lover I lost 

When his fancv I crossed, 
Which kept him concealed from my eager sight. 

1. Do it nimbly o'er the rope ; 
Not with solid books I hope. 

2. An ancient gay deceiver. 

He loved a queen to leave her. 

3. The cuckoo, people say, 
Will sing in it all day. 

4. The beaten track who leave. 
This title oft receive. 

6. A woman tender-eyed — 
Six stalwart sons her pride. 

6. Ofiering for a prince her life — 
See her now his happy wife. 



C. 



20 

A princely priest — a statesman sage, 
Uliunining a troubled age. 
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10 ACROSTICS 

1. A carriage on a single wheel. 

2. A land on fire with newborn zeal. 

8. What gamesters prize, what gamesters hate, 

As good or ill predommates. 
4. A source of joy, a source of grief. 
6. A seer, of Judah^s prophets chief. 

6. Three quarters of tne world claim this. 

7. The last you cannot name amiss. 

H.B. 

21 

Brin^ the turkey and Christmas cheer, 
Mmcepie and pudding of plums. 

For an unknown friend is drawing near, 
And this is when he comes. 

1. Hero and saint, painter and poet, 

Have each adorned my name. 

2. Behold the prize — ^where to bestow it. 

Or she who gained the same. 

3. To tread in my way is right and good. 

But not to have my mmd. 

4. Brethren should be of peaceful mood, 

And to dwell in me mclined. 

5. Deserted of old by my lover wild, 

I am seen at FranMort now. 

6. River that flows with current mild, 

'Neath Lougjhrigg's rocky brow. 

7. Short to the middle-aged, long to the child. 

Where will it end — and how ? 

H.Y. 

22 

Sweet and bright. 
Thick and white. 
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IN PROSE AND VERSE. 11 

1. A law the French ne'er break. 

2. A lovely Northern lake. 

8. Hark I the high wind doth roar ; 

4. On ' Suli's shaggy shore ; ' 

5. Floor^ ceiling^ walls^ and door. 

M. C. C. 

23 

Speed on thy course^ though scoffers^ foes assail^ 
Thy patient trust can never faint or fail, 
Till io I all perils nast, before thee lies 
The vision of thy life, thy glorious prize ! 

1. A poor home on land, and a home to sea rangers, 

2. A prince with his Mends, and a Hng when 

with strangers, 

3. What still awes and threatens, though daily 

'tis broken ; 

4. .Pull the curtain aside when this word has been 

spoken. 

5. A poor vagrant fisher leads men to the fray; 

6. A builder sagacious who works without pay ; 

7. An anffel whose dwelling shines bright to be- 

holders ; 

8. A sailor who carried his foe on his shoulders. 

0. 
24 

I roam where'er I please. 

In wilds or gardens fair ; 
I sit and take my ease 

In softly cushioned chair. 
But these nice things imite, 
And I'm disgusted quite. 

1. The price we often pay for health. 

2. A country large of untold wealth. 
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12 ACROSTICS 

3. A mean, a base, a viciouB mind. 

4. The vice to which it is inclined. 

A. N. 

25 

The princess dwelt in costly state, 
The soldier pined in his prison-cell, 

But which had to bear the hardest fate, 
Alas I it were hard to tell. 

1. A treasure more precious than gems or gold. 

2. A monster slain by a champion bold. 

3. Where the monarch of birds his rest may find. 

4. The trusty he slew in his anger blind. 
6. An ancient race in a southern State. 
6. A northern bird, either little or great. 

C. 

26 

Possessed by a proud bishop, and a mechanic low ; 
Up and down, up and down, this is how we go. 

1. Charming but dangerous damsels, and this is 

what they sing. 

2. Hear, lady mine, the flowers take, ere they be 

withering. 

3. My worldly goods I give to thee, and also a 

gold ring. 



H. Y, 



27 



I can't hear you, 
I can't answer you. 

1, The soldier lies upon the bloody ground. 

2, A bird which in a distant land is found. 
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IN PROSE AND VERSE. 13 

3. A useful thing which almost all possess. 

4. If you*re nailed in it, it gets you in a mess. 

H. H. J. 

28 

SINGLE ACROSTIC. 

1. The dark magician who conceals the nigh, 
And shows the splendour of the distant sky. 

2. An entrance to the soul, through whose small 

gate. 
Friends send their tale of love, and foes of 
hate. 

3. A railway between hearts, whose path along 
Quick passing trains of thought and fancies 

throng. 

4. Hope of the weary, Sunday's present boast, 
Eternal joy of Canaan's future coast. 

5. Unsightly heap the ignorant jjass by. 
But precious finding to the skilful eye. 

6. A grievous guest, yet come on work of love, 
To wean Som Earth, and raise the hopes 

above. 

7. The ruined castle's tenant, whose shrill wail 
The midnight robber hears, convulsed and 

pale. 

8. The golden chain which links the Heaven and 

Earth, 
The likeness between men of heavenly birth. 

9. A robe of beauty, worn by age and death, 
Tndtor that kills the friend it cherisheth ; 

10. A bird of passage to which men give wings. 
And burden with all rare and costly things. 
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14 ACROSTICS 

If for each pair of rhyming lines combined^ 

The word expressive of their sense you find, 

Their earliest letters will a city tell, 

Where rich and poor and young and aged dwell ; 

Some in large families, some aQ alone, 

In caves of earth, in halls of brick and stone. 

Where plates of brass their names and styles 

make known. 
Shrubs evergreen are there — flowers of each hue, 
Their scented beauty freely spread to view. 
Strange city I stranger people I from their home 
No eye looks forth, no Dusy footsteps roam ; 
I knock — ^none open j call — none answer me ; 
All, all is still, save yon windshaken tree. 

V.T, 

29 

Woman I by thy wicked wiles 

This battle thou didst cause j 
Thou Warrior I bewitched by smiles. 

Didst break all honour^s laws. 

1. Defeat and death overtook the Persian king. 

2. Creation of the poet*8 brain — vile thing I 

3. Retaliation is not good or kind, 

4. As one who suffered for Europa's sake did find. 

5. This doth the lover eagerly desire ; 
Alas I too oft it doth but quench his fire, 

6. And 'stead of bliss bring pain and sorrow dire. 

80 

He utters thoughts of wisdom and of strength. 
In words of ponderous sound and awful length I 
While, humbly waiting on each word and look, 
His friend and fond admirer writes a book. 
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1. A weary traveller, resting by the way. 

2. A jealous husband in a well-known play. 

3. A sign of discontent we sometimes use. 

4. The way that we are told we ought to choose ; 

5. In which there's nothing for a man to do ; 

6. To find one to a Gothic builcUng go. 

7. There's nothing left, so nothing can we show. 

H. S. 

31 

If you've got on the one you wont want the 

other, 
Yet neither is useful without its twin brother, 

1.^ The Fifth of November should ne'er be forgot I 
* King James, and Guy Fawkes, and the Gun- 
powder Plot I 

2. This in your valet's eyes you'll never seem. 

3. The negro boatmen floated down this stream. 

4. I don't believe you've brought the right 

amount — 
You should be more precise in your account, 

C.B. 

82 

"What's in a name P 
The sin is the same. 

1. It will hold no more. 

2. An egotist's a bore. 

3. An azure robe she wore. 



H. S. 



83 



My whole despises female arts and ways, 
Steel hoops and petticoats—detests her stays, 
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16 ACROSTICS 

Can climb a tree, or ride a horse astride, 
Delights to snowball, does not fear to slide ; 

Thinks her mentor a Turk, i 

Wont stick to her work. 

But would sooner by far | 

Smoke a Cuba cigar. i 

1. A sage once lived in me whose frauds es- I 

caped detection, i 

Though some historians say I could not bear 
inspection. ' 

I 
2. I glide with my waves 
Past Indian graves. 
And craffs where the vultures rest ; 
Where rapids foam, 
And wild steeds roam. 
Till I sink in Atlantic's breast. 

. 3. A merry little fellow wild and free, 
Swinging himself from tree to tree. 
Chattering and fightuu^ in forests grim. 
And dismal swamps where the caymen swim« 



84 

Two all-absorbing sports are these. 

Prevailing far and wide. 
Whether the first should not rank last 

I leave you to decide. 

1. I hope that your ailments may ne'er prove my 

first. 

2. Nor tnat in the next steeplechase you'll show 

the worst. 
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3. Should you ask of a Frenchman a question 

which he 
Would reply in afltoiative, sure he'd say me. 

4. The station in law-courts I'd like to obtain, 
6. On a journey you'U do me again and again j 

6. If you undertake me I hope you'll succeed ; 

7. If you don't ! — ^but I'm sure for my last there's 

no need. 

F.Z. 

85 

For that we look, when this we've done by day, 
This is our portion here, for that we hope and 
pray! 

1. Our cousins o'er the Atlantic are in me, for 

home and life; 

2. Would that my peaceful second might end 

their bloody strife ! 

3. When my lovely third appears the storm is 

nearly past ; 

4. The gloomy clouds are gone, and all will be my 

last I C.B. 

86 

1. See the assembled crowd, the anxious faces. 
The ermined robe, the scrambling for places, 
The joy and sorrow hanging on tne end. 
Such is one picture. — Reader^ now attend. 

2. I give another. — See the Christmas fire, 
The glee, the puzzled looks when all desire 
To find what this deep mystery is about. 
And each grows keen to make the puzzle out. 

3. A little country now demands its name. 
From which a statesman and a conqueror came. 

c2 
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18 ACROSTICS 

4. Or would you take the world within your 

view, 
Say who can steadily his course pursue, 
Circling the globe? But now prepare your 

vision 

5. For one whose name is spoken in derision ; 
The dweller in a land remote and far. 
Where passion has ' let slip the dogs of war.' 

6. But fly these scenes of blood and cross the 



mam, 



To desert wild in AMc's burning plam. 
Such are earth's visions sad to mortal eye ; 

7. But leave the sandy waste and look on high, 
Observe those glorious orbs that deck the sky ; 
No warfare there, but each, its duty done. 
Pursues its measured course around the sun. 

8. As true within their circlinff space they roU, 
As is the magnet to its guicung pole. 
Which aids the fragile bark its way to keep, 
And guides the sailor on the treacherous deep. 

So ends my story. — ^Reader, do you know it ? 
The name and title of an honoured poet. 

A. 

My first killed my second, and brought home 

his skin. 
Some doubt it — ^no matter — ^let those laugh who 

win. 

1. A noble sport. 

2. What no one is to his valet. 
8. An elementary fragment. 

4. Unlearned Romans. 

5. A state of repose. 
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IN PROSE AND VERSE. 19 

6. True to his sovereign. 

7. Swallow ! Swallow ! 

W. H. M. 

88 

Though your pace , 

For a race 

Can't be said to be fast ; 
Persevere, 
Do not fear, 

You will conquer at last. 

1. We were seven, people say. 

2. French lord in Shaksperian play. 

3. "lis neither fish nor nesh nor fowl. 

4. The draught that fills the sparkling bowl. 

89 

Unreal joys and woes — 
Words that may lead to blows. 

1. A fair exchange — ^yet oft it leads 
To quarrels and to evil deeds. 

2. Though flying feet once swiftly bore me. 
The tortoise now comes in before me. 

8. Pierced through by shot, I feel it not ; 
Pierced through by steel, I quickly heal. 

4. In a good hand a power of night j 
Even in bad, a welcome sight. 

6. Brought across the foam — 
Always made at home. 

/6. The youn^ and the gay used once to go to it ; 
Now we like to put the foe to it. 
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20 ACROSTICS 

7. There's not much choice in our fete you'll say. 
The good are broken, the bad thrown away. 

S. C. G. 

40 

1. A saint whose name our sister isle reveres. 

2. The kinsman Hamlet's prescient soul would 

name. 

3. The deep-drawn sigh which mingles with our 

tears^ 

4. And the mrsterious source of grief and shame. 
6. A group of oxen harnessed to their toil, 

And plodding slowly o'er the heavy soil. 

If all these things in order you'll review, 

Two names vou'U find of justly learned repute ; 

Both highly gifted, earnest, pure, and true. 
Such champions of the Churcn as none refute. 

A. 

41 

Enter the magic circle for an hour. 

And yield your senses to the wizard's power. 

1. A ruler, first and best of all his time, 

2. And one late forced his kingdom to resign. 

3. Many a fair spot both in France and Britain. 

4. A Saxon monarch by a robber smitten. 

5. Italian minister to France inclined ; 

6. The royal city where he spoke his mind. 

42 

TWO EXTBEMBS. 

1. What is very often caught. 

2. What from warmer lands is brought. 
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3. A beast that comes from far away. 

4. To be in it is bad they say. 

H. H. J. 

43. 

It Ib not a proof of my first^ 
My second too highly to prize ; 

My first to the ear is a pleasure, 
My next a delight to the eyes. 

1. The snare it is spread, the victim is caught j 

2. Repose by this means is foolishly bought. 

3. A lair isle in the East will give you my third ; 

4. Of an old German song the very first word. 

6. Like planets, we all our own paths should 

pursue ; 
6. IT we Ve much of my last, then much good we 

should do. 

44 

When watchful nights and weary days are ours. 
Sadly we languish o'er our wasted powers ; 
Till my glad second comes with cheering ray. 
Blessing with sleep the night, with strength the 
day. 

1. They fight'our battles both by land and sea ; 

2. This small land owes them many a victory ; 

3. He views all pleasures with contemptuous sneer j 

4. A beast from far Australia see here ; 

5. Add but an E — it thrills throughout your 

frame. 

6. And this bright orb a special one doth claim ; 

7. He pores o'er classic tomes of bygone days j 

8. Season of hallowed rest — the pearl of days. 

H.y. 
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46 

1. ^ Sole daughter of tlie house and hearty' 

Of poet excited^ is my first ; 

2. My next you'll find in every part, 

Includii^ Nature's best and worst. 

3. A name weU known in Europe's stoij^ 

Terror of Scotland and of France ; 

4. When he returned from deeds of glory, 

They strewed me for the festal dance. 
6. A stream that wanders through our vale, 
Or maiden fair who dwells beside it ; 

6. Tread on your little terrier's tail, 

Hell do my next, nor care to hide it, 

7. Old Falstaff filled me to the brim, 

With sparkling wine to make him merry; 

8. And I was fain to sit by him, 

And hear the praises of good sherry. 

9. Hark to the plashing sound I make, 

Descending on the thirsty plaui 1 

10. Then comes my turn, and s&eam and lake, 

Are bound beneath my chilling chain. 

11. I'm with you in the sun^ bright ray, 

I either lead you or pursue ; 

12. When sun and moon have had their day, 

I come to spend my time with you. 

13. A state of happiness complete, 

If every taste and feehng suit ; 

14. Oh I fidr one with tiie winged feet. 

Why did you chase the golden fruit P 

15. My last derives enjoyment sweet. 

From fragrant hookah and cheroot. 

Cold blows the wind, the sky is sad. 
But Christmas calls us to be glad ; 
The days are dark, soon falls the night, 
But all within is warm and bright ; 
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And though thick clouds above us roll^ 
I hope you'll all enjoy my whole. 

C.W. 

46 

1. I shine^ I sparkle, and my edge is keen, 

But wounds should not appear where I have 
been; 

2. Dark superstition holds my next in thrall, 

3. While my sad third he steuids confessed by all ; 
Would that to error he could bid adieu, 

4. And give my fourth where only it is due. 

Opposing parties now are brought to light, 
Who fiercely oft contend in bloodless nght. 



47 

We are two clever men of the present day. 
But some folks cavil at the things we say. 

1. Among the gipseys this man loves to dwell, 
And seems to know their ways and language 

well. 

2. Idolators this heathen god adored. 

3. Sermons in French I can't understand a word I 
4 Sermons in English I these are much too long ! 

5. Come, listen to Rubini's favourite song. 

6. Children and kittens in this take a pa^. 

7. A firm supporter of pictorial art. 

48 

On noble, princely, royal forms we're seen. 
Upon our Frinoe, and on our gracious Queen ; 
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Yet once we're told we hunff upon a bed, 
Where tawdry yellow mixed with dirty red. 

1. Near Granta's town, of hills a range, 

2. Imperial tyrant's prison next ; 

3. "What all become by each day's change, 

4. And what we long for, when nerplext. 
6. This was in all her steps 'tis said, 

And Heaven was in her lovely eyes ; 
6. To do mv last why was she led ? 
Alas for man 1 for this he dies I 

Q.Z. 

.49 

This by authors is inspected, 
And should be carefully coiTected. 

1. Spreading learning far and wide. 
How they crowd on every side. 

2. From the bereaved she vdll not part. 
Pity moves the sternest heart. 

3. Novel by a well-known hand. 
Welcome sign of drying land. 

4. Wander freely where you please — 
Fruit the thirsty fain would seize. 

6. What your dress should always do — 
Horrid to be subject to. 

0. 

50 

In armour clad, and yet of peace the friend ; 
O'er all wise thinkers did my rule extend. 

1. If all old songs are true I flouted thee. 

2. I guide my course upon a chartless sea. 
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3. Law of the strongest, known where might is 

riffht. 

4. Web of the finest, be it black or white. 

5. No oar or rudder Drought my boat to land. 

6. In death I mourned my granted rash demand. 

51 

Two hostile powers in days of Whig and Tory, 
Dissecters keen of verse, grave prose, and story ; 
Now, like good wine, grown milder with their 

age. 
Fresh pleasure greets us as we turn their page. 

1. Good housewives, skilled in culinary art, 
Say, one small piece improves an apple-tart. 

2. The hazel, the sapling, and bramble are seen. 
Wild briar and young ash in this covert so 

green; 
Like children of nobles and peasants at play. 
Rejoicing alike in the bright summer day. 

3. Though Italy's great poet owned the name, 
*Tis not the one by which he's known to fame. 

4. Too often we feel disappointment or sorrow. 
At that which shall brmg us much gladness to- 
morrow. 

5. How awkward you'd be without me I can't 

say, 
Nor what you could grasp were I out of the 

way J 
But once to compare you to me in a fidget. 
Still rouses to scorn each refractory digit. 

6. A bird which great travellers tell you they've 

seen, 
But in its haunts you and I never have been, 

D 
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7. Those ladies in gay Athens' courts who fear 
Even the mouse's faintest sqmeak to hear, 
Would scarcely bear that 1 should hint the 

sound 
The forests echo through their glades abound. 

8. In Scotland the name of a flower or fish, 
In summer a wreath, in winter a dish. 

9. Once gone I can never return, 
Use me well while I stay. 
And sages will say. 
Still brighter your evening may be. 

J. B. 

62. 

"What secret, stranger, dost thou ask of me, 
In fanes and mystic groves ? I answer thee : 
What is is not, and what is not shall be. 

Beauty of form and mien are mine, 
And song, and harmony divine. 

1. Song in pleasure, love, and gladness. 
Song in sorrow, death, and sadness ; 

2. I ask for entrance at tny door ; 

3. Wingless, among the stars I soar j 
. 4. Nor cap nor wig nor hat am I, 

And yet upon a head I lie ; 

5. Hushed now the thunders of the sea ; 

6. Hark I this brings them back to me 1 

R. 

68 

My first, when potent, weaves my next full strong ; 
My first you do with ease — my secoijd sometimes 
wrong. 
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1. A battle tough arrayed on one foot square ; 

2. Alas I for you, if your foe have you there ! 
8. In this we liye, through this we often die ; 
4. Fit for this season, bringing mirth and joy ; 
6. The wise conclusion man and child pass by. 

64 

1. A valiant archer throughout Europe known ; 

2. A wicked stepmother on Saxon tmrone ; 

3. A winsome word £eu* famed in Scottish lay ^ 

4. A navigator in the Polar sea j 

6. A road that with no turning were too long ; 
6. Something which to all mortals doth belong — 

These all together joined a place will name 
In London^ Old and New, well known to fame^ 
And likewise its inhabitants will frame. 

65 

My first, as men of science teach us. 
In former ages was my second. 

1. A useful creature, sound or lame, 

2. Italian for a poet s name ; 



3. Flows past a fair and stately citjr ; 
A M^ \*^r^^ ic ^^ thye morels the pity. 

B. W. 

66 



I am no ape, 
Though sometimes I mimic his tricks and shape ; 

No bird am I, 
Although through the air I seem to fly. 
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1. A little bit of paper, or a weapon used in war, 

2. What is crossed by many a traveller, or draws 

the fish to shore. 

3. One of the Roman emperors of whom no good 

is said. 

4. You may find it in the water, or on your 

sister's head. 
6. A maiden by a fomitain side who stooped to 
wash her feet. 

6. A name deserved in every age by humbug or 

by cheat ; 

7. A si^ of affirmation, or an ancient land 'tis 

said; 
"When you show you are so sleepy you had 
better go to bed. 

CO. 
67 

A common little toy, or a form of beauty rare, 
By the craftsman handled roughly, by the artist 
used with care. 

1. A Welshman who sailed to a far-distant shore ; 

2. How grand its proportions in buildings of yore ; 

8. A story of woe told by Italy's bard ; 

4. When this wind blows roughly, our comfort is 

marred; 
6. To her lover sad tidings were brought by a 

raven ; » 

6. Where a cluster of grapes grew in Israel's haven. 

H. Y. 
68 

My last for higher graver uses made, 
Fostered my first, at least so people said. 
Great was my last, in stature and in name. 
My first a spark, which may become a flame. 
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1. Your friend in winter warm and bright ^ 

2. Your enemy so sharp of sight ; 

3. You see in it a measure small ; 

4. Great was his glory^ great his fall ; 

5. Around it chatt'rin^^ sometimes strife^ 

6. A poet married in high life. 

7. Eaten and drunk at many a board, 

8. An ancient tribe that loved the sword; 

9. A German gent from Athens fled, 
10. To love and freedom ever dead. 

R. 

59 

I dearly love the shade, 
I'm seldom fiowerinflp found ; 

In many a woodland glade, 
I carpet oft the ground. 

1. What sculptors most admire, 

2. What will an answer bring ; 

3. A northern Scottish shire, 

4. A great Assyrian king. 

M. 0. 0. 

60 

My first the potent spell my second wields, 
O'er him who to her mfluence blindly yields, 

1. My trumpet loud is ever heard 

Where warriors draw the conquering sword ; 

2. And whilst it sets forth every claim 
To draw my second to his name. 

3. The chief must smrely be my third. 
Who by such homage is not stirred, 

4. The next's a merry jovial round ; 

5. This isle in middle seas is foxmd ; 

d2 
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6. The name the wily chief went by, 
When he put out the Cyclopia eye j 

7. Next see a purple precious stone ; 

8. Nine of me counted but as one. 

9. WHiat on a brilliant winter's day, 
You'll pendent see from roof or spray. 

10. My loaaed tenth comes clattering past, 

11. Filled out and inside with my last. 

R Z. 

61 

See the beloved in that sheltered nook, 
He takes the smoothest pebbles from the brook ; 
Stripling I right well thou tak'st thine aim. 
Greater than sons of Benjamin thy £ajne ! 

1. Bright-eyed gazelle ! industrious maid t 
See here the garments which she made ; 

2. With foot as fleet as wildest roe, 
Alas I that thou pursuedst so I 

8. Queen of Beauty I sent away, 
Because thou daredst to disobey j 

4. They tell of him no special deed, 
And yet they number all his seed. 
Seven years he governed, and when dead 
They laid him in the House of Bread. 

5. Betrayer! murderer 1 

Red thy country, and red thy hand 1 
When thou obeyedst thy king's command. 

T. M. 



TWO S0VEBEIGN8 KEIGNING IN TWO DIFFERENT 
COUNTEIES. 

1. A round game. 
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2. A dependency of Ekigland. 
d. A pnze at Ascot. 

4. A plant first found in America. 

5. A college at Oxford. 

6. A grain. 

7. A colour of the rainbow. 

8. The owner of an old lamp. 



63 

1. The sweetest inmate of the rural glades ; 

2. The dreaded foe of idle truant d(ws ; 

3. He who breaks cups and jugs (so say the 

maids) ; 

4. The place where chickens feed and pigs re- 

joice; 

5. The graceful creature most renowned for speedy 

6. And the dread, despot who made Europe bleed. 

Keflect on these^ and soon you'll bring to Hght 
Two authors' names whose laurels still are bright. 
Strangely contrasted, different their styles : 
One leads us on with allegpric wiles, 
The last with satire keen his works imbues — 
A favoured child, too, of the Lyric Muse, 

A. 

64 

SINGLE ACBOSTIC. 
1. 

Why tolls the mournful muflSed bell ? 

W hy is martial music near ? 
What, as the throng pass hurrying by, 

Falls on the listening ear P 
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'Tis a chieftain young from Highland glen, 

With loyal heart and brave, 
That on the scaffold his blood must shed, 

For a prince far o'er the wave. 

2. 

And what doth that gentle maiden fair, 

♦With the thin broad piece of gold 
Around her neck P Her troth she plights 

To a youth of sterner mould. 
Alafl I ^r that sweet one ! her bridal mom 

In bitterness shall pass by ; 
Her true love, crossea by a mother's pride. 

In madness doomed to die. 

3. 

But suddenly behold we now 

A quiet quaint retreat, 
Fillea with dust and litter, and parchments piled, 

For the veriest bookworm meet. 
And within the Sanctum an old man sits, 

Of threescore years and more, 
Who maketh small coimt of womankind. 

So of rest he hath plentiful store. 



Hark I hark I a single deathlike cry 

From the midst of yon tented plain I 
'Tis the anguish howl of a faithful hound. 

Through his constancy wellnigh slain. 
Consigned to his care by his knightly lord. 

Whom love oblivious made. 
The banner of England he nobly kept, 

Till o'erbome by the false Conrade. 
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Beneath the moonshine of summer night 

Stands a grey and lonely pile ; 
Tis tenantless now, but a beauteous dove 

Loved sweetly there eiewhile ; 
In secret she dwelt — to her noble mate 

By honour and hope allied ; 
But deceitful toils were round her fate — 

She fluttered, gasped, and died. 



No more, no more I for again is heard 

The toll of that funeral bell I 
She goeth with solemn and sorrowful tread 

In the convent lone to dwell. 
She goes — ^the brother she loved has passed 

To the ranks of the spirit land, 
Her prince is afar — her nopes are crushed — 

She will die in a stranger land ! 

C. C. 

66 

I bear the crest — 
I guard the breast, 

1. The land of arts and freedom^ 

In the great days of yore ; 

2. The land which sJl have trodden, 

And soon will tread no more. 

3. The islands small and rocky, 

By a fair southern shore. 

4. The vineyards by this river 

Yield sparkling wine in store. 
6. The brook, whence laden warriors, 

A wondrous cluster bore. 
6. The border river famous 

In Scotland's ballad lore. 

CO. 
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66 

1. Oh I don't be in my first I pray, 

You wont be puzzled long. 

2. My second on a festal day 

Must be the Laureate's song. 

3. A town in Lombardy my third 

Once for its learning famed. 

4. Full many a time my last youVe heard 

A place in Scripture named. 
Where a rebellious king, afraid, 
Would fain invoke a prophet's shade. 

Without my first we should despair 

Midst life's unnumbered woes, 
But with it we dismiss each care 

And snatch a brief repose. 
'Twill help us to cast out in part 

The last^ which oft will steal 
Unbidden m each trembling heart 

And hidden sin reveal. 

R. Q. 

67 

North and south, covering an entrance 
East aad west, blending two views. 

1. A falsehood ; 

2. An evergreen ; 

3. Sweet at Christmas ; 

4. Signs of good humour. 



B. 



68 



They hurl the thunderbolts of war. 
Smash throu^ the vessel's steel-clad ribs. 
JElesistless Rivals. 
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1. 'Tis shot at a mark by fair and by strong. 

2. Faithful widow — cleaving to his mother. 

3. The Gvdf Stream's force redoubled is by thee. 

4. Bl&ted dynasty of kings that were. 

5. It's always coming, but it never comes. 

6. He dies with her. The foes are reconciled. 

7. Won to repentance by a brother's love. 

8. They ride a race where Cambridge goes to see. 

9. Not sword nor spear has laid the victor low. 

• H. B. 

69 

Very sweet and very good — 
But told of me — I knew it would ! 
Of my next for mouth or gun, 
You'd surely a^ for more than one. 

1. I may be of flesh or lead, 
Therefore alive or mute and dead. 

2. Me growing in the fields you see, 
Or doubly on your head may be. 

3. Equip a poet's daiuphter — ^now 
Back to Spain we bid it go. 

4. Of finding fault you are too fond — 
Go, catch the fish that's in the pond ; 

5. Then from the tanner's fetch my last — 
I'm anxious to conceal the past. 

H. S. 

70 

I stand amid a wide domain^ 

That charms the eye with hiU and plain. 

1. Before its sound the evil spirits fled ; 

2. O'er fertile lands barbaric nordes he led ; 
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3. In the far East lie suffers torments sad ; 

4. GharminK when stood, and terrible when bad. 

S. C.G. 

71 

A MODE or FBOGBESSION AND ITS ASSISTANT 
GUIDE. 

1. My tarts and creams, should they e'er disagree, 
* To Turkey haste, to find a'remedy. 

2. See the stem priest the victim to me lead — 
Change but a letter— and 'tis change indeed! 

3. O mighty queen I thy hydrophobic vow 
Nmne to a colour gave it bears e'en now ; 

4. Ponderous and dull most things I'm apt to 

make, 
Yet upstarts oft are willing me to take ; 

5. Much should I this enjov with work or book — 
To me the o'erworkea statesman still doth 

look; 

6. Hiding my head, and fancying I'm unseen, 
Or waving all my plumes around the Queen ; 

7. From this mean shell see gorgeous creatures 

come — 
Hail, CsBsar's mother I Emperor of Rome ! 

8. A town in Essex^ if I'm not mistaken. 
Where happy pairs resort to save their bacon. 

r.z. 

72 

If your story you would tell, 
Either way will do as well. 

1. Better in spirit than in purse ; 

2. And this is the exact reverse ; 
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3. Hymns of some note were written here ; 

4. A place whose doom we read with fear ; 

5. A maid whose fate was sad and drear. 

H.Y. 

73 

Two gallant champions of a conquering host : 
One gained a crown, and one his lady lost. 

1. Stature great ; 

2. Number eight; 

3. Monarch slain ; 

4. Fevered brain ; 

5. Two games to play; 

6. A kill's array; 

7. Feet are mine 

More than thine. O. 



74 

Scenes of strife, and scenes of glory, 
Scenes of many a thrilling story. 

1. 

This word is not of the easiest kind, 
But the only one that I can find ; 
And well I know I should be glad. 
If claim at all to the thing I had. 

2, 

In a lovely land is a beauteous place. 
Where dwells a merry but a lazy race ; 
You have guessed the word when you can tell, 
The name of this people that therein dwell. 
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3. 



Now here I must have a diminutive word;^ 
To show forth the letters of my third ; 
A weiffht or a number, I care not at all, 
Provided it be exceedingly small. 

4. 

I may as well give you a choice once more ; 
These both come forth when the day is o'er ; 
For one of them loves the dark, dark night, 
And the other replaces the fading light. 



But where are the heroes, mighty and bold. 
Of the thrilling stories of which we told, 
In the scenes of gloiy, the scenes of strife ? 
They departed long long ago this life. 

A. N. 



76 



TWO PLEASANT COMPANIONS AT OXTR MEALS. 

1. She yields them with a trembling hand, 
For she'd transgressed his one command ; 

2. Oh t do not pinch so hard, I pray ! 

3. Two vowels— all that I can say; 

4. A tree grows here for thirsty men ; 

5. Last poem from the Laureate's pen. 



C.B. 



76 



I cannot think my first the bliss 'tis reckoned — 
Then chase it far away, and cultivate my second. 
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1. A term for place in Scotia's land ; 

2. You'll find my second growing there j 

3. She thus replied, when I sought her hand, 

4. When she was living in this square ; 

5. My fifth I hated — ^most men do — 

6. For he my sixth had gained o'er me, 

7. I saw her make this sign to you, 

That he it was she wishea to see : 

8. The eighth is found on the rocky shore ; 

9. And my ninth is evermore ! 

H, S. 

77 

1. My first's a wife in Scripture named, 
And much her husband nas been blamed ; 
For of his heart the largest share. 

He gave unto her sister fair. 

2. My next's a word in Scripture too 

Which signifies ' the end,' 
I'm sure it need not puzzle you, 
Or any other friend. 

3. My third's a little modest flower. 
Whose fragrance is its choicest dower; 

4. '^Miile soars my last on lordly wing, 
Disdaining every lowlier thing. 

And now two words in contrast meet. 
Type of the bitter and the sweet ; 
Oh I be my first our guiding star ; 
Nor let the last its influence mar ; 
With her the humblest home is bright. 
For from within she sheds her light, 
Whilst nought but sin, and grie^ and pain 
We ever from my last obtain. 

J.L. 
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78 



To rich and poor alike 'tis dear j 
He who first introduced it here. 

1. What often holds beer, 

2. Delights eye and ear. 

3. Expressing a whole. 

4. Charms the youthful soul. 
6. Savages abound. 

6. Neither square nor round. 

7. A name of sweet sound. 



79 

The Sunday rivals ; if advice you need. 
Prefer the older faith — the loftier creed. 

1. The most elastic substance that is known ; 

2. A hindrance vague that statesmen always own ; 

3. Something thars very frequently too long ; 

4. What clamour is not worth — unless Tm wrong ; 

5. A chink that unobtrusively may gape ; 

6. A madcap prince who revelled m a scrape. 

L.P.W. 



80 

TWO STATEd. 

1. Upon her brilliant chair she's never seen. 

2. His wish was bounded by the golden mean. 

3. He told the woes that flying Frenchmen bore, 

4. IVe lived and loved — and ram would weep no 

more. 
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5. Not wrong the action, but unmeet for you, 

6. The witness of a fearful rendezvous. 

7. His garden trim was turned to desolation^ 
Spoiled by the ruler of a mighty nation. 

C. O. 

81 

True, thou art rich — but who thy gems would 

wearP 
Salubrious haunt — ^frequented by the fair 1 

1. Of many glorious deeds is this the date j 

2. For thee, Deloved one, long I serve and wait. 

3. A loyal heart he showed in days of yore. 

4. See how the dangerous waves approach the 

shore. 

5. Shall it be tea and buns, or fruit and wine — 

6. A fragrant essence, potent, lasting, fine P 

7. Who can thy wonders tell in one brief line P 

H. Y. 

82 

Saved from shipwreck, saved from grief, 
For which deatn only brings relief. 

1. In Italy no longer I am known. 

But Staffordshire may claim me as her own. 

2. In this author's graphic page 
Historic scenes our minds engage. 

3. The exile writes of transformation strange. 
And lets his fancy take unbounded range. 

4. See on the shore the solitary stand. 
Cast by the storm upon a desert land. 

6. Put on the magic soul-inspiring ring. 
Which music to its wearer seems to oring. 

A. B. 
e2 
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83 

Gorgeous in its scarlet bloom-^ 
Flinging wide its sweet perfume. 

1. Dearly loved by Spanish race ; 

2. Madame Bachel for the face ; 

3. Pleasant cadence to the ear ; 

4. What a tiny mite is here I 

6. See Grisi with her oak-leaved wreath. 

6. He's blameless I doom him not to death I 

7. From thence the cruel tyrant came ; 

8. A field near Paris bears this name. 

G. 



84 

1. A warrior my First — ^in the annals of fame 
You may seek but in vain a more glorious 

name; 
7. While my Seventh shall last he shall live in 
her story, 
Near the foremost in time — quite the foremost 
in glory. 

3. But my Third calls to mind a far difibrent 

lot, 
Since for cowardice shown there a Briton was 
shot; 

2. Lay such memories by ; seek (far pleasanter 

duty), 
For my Second a gem on the neck of a 
beauty ; 

4. When plagued with my Fourth any student 

will sing — 
Tis easier to find out the word than the 
thing; 
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5. My Next, though a judge, may in justice be 

styled, 
'He that spared the rod, and spoiled the 
child;' 

6. A kingdom's chief city my Sixth may be 

reckoned, 
Yet it longs, though the first, to be ranked 
as the second ; 

8. On the shores of the Baltic my Eighth will 

appear. 
Ana a resting-place marks in Napoleon's 
career; 

9. In my Ninth you will name, if you hit on the 

clue, 
Man or woman on earth the one dearest to 
you; 

10. That my Tenth may give rise to all sorts of 

opinions, 
m Dut say 'tis a town in the Papal domi- 
nions; 

11. And my Last, which shall bring this long 

rhyme to a close. 
Was the home of man's joys, the first scene 
of his woes. 

The Initials and Finals, when taken apart, 
Form innocent words, and devoid of all smart ; 
But united they form, without any denial, 
To aU who shall face them a terrible trial. 
Had my First ever known them, I'll wager at 

once, 
A hero no more he'd been proved, but a dunce ; 
While to shed but one tear o'er the bliss that is 



The chief step to my Whole was the loss of my 
Last. 

M. Y. 
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85 

A famous Patriarch of old, 
A forest of whicli Shakspeare told ; 
In both these substantiyes combined^ 
A modem poem you will find. 

1. Cretan queen renowned in story, 

2. Assyrian king of deathless glory, 

3. What you and I one day may be, 

4. Crowned with laurel wreath was she, 

5. Lovely false one, do not flee I 

M. E. S. 

86 

To learn a classic tongue should you aspire, 
The aid of both of these you will require. 

1. The victim of sharpers— I flit o'er the sea ; 

2. I ffot up this mommg — O beautiful tree 1 

3. Of all things the summit — a monkey and 

cross; 

4. The wise men of the East — ^now if you're at a 

loss, 

5. For this next add a C — and 'twill show you 

their lore. 

6. Now help me, Phoebus I I feel all is o'er, 

7. And to this I must come, which would be a 

great bore. 

r. Z. 

87 

My last's the fatal creed which in the present days 
Too surely guides my first in all he does or says. 
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1. What none 'mong fallen angels sure would 

claim, 

2. For greatest strength proverbial is my name, 

3. How the bold Roman sought the land to save. 

4. If this be bliss, why then for wisdom crave. 
6. Don't stumble as you cross — 'tis omen dire. 

6. Nor seek this den— you'll draw a brigand's me, 

7. I'm sometimes tender, sometimes I am hard, 

8. Where some would live, and others wish to die. 
To keep unstained maintain both watch and 

ward. 

9. Fatal to life— yet life I beautify— 

10. A dark, a deaaly, and mysterious power, 
Once but no more — ^it lived its little hour. 

E. S. 

88 

My first oft beautifies a house, a gate, a face. 
My second helps my first in almost every case. 

1. Part of a far country in the East, 

2. Of a ship's requirements not the least, 

3. Part of an Austrian province say, 

4. Something we study every day, 
6. Completion of a nek of hay, 

M. C. C. 

89 

An ancient Roman hero. 

Untimely was his fate. 
Ambition for my last's proud name. 

Drew on him faction s hate. 

1. Housekeepers, and housebreakers too. 
Have used me with a different view. 
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2. Dante's Laocoon, hewn in rhyme, 
Whicli group shall best encounter Time. 

3. Where as one walked, he scattered truth, 
Amid the games of Attic youth. 

4. A long-sought name in ancient song. 
Where woman's faith endured long. 

5. Strength secret— doubt it not who see 
The power of Rome's supremacy. 

6. Home, that would fain extend her claim, 
O'er everything tliat bears my name. 

7. Wisdom from Athens seeking rest. 
Found an Hyssus in the west. 

8. Name ffiven to each Helvetian height. 
Though but of pastures used aright. 

9. ' JFairest of all her daughters,' so 
The poet wrote — how did he know P 

10. A name of Jupiter — see Livy 

This hint I'm good enough to give ye. 

11. A shepherd and a god in one. 
His mighty father's brightest son. 

12. A type of Nature's endless motion, 
A Imk between the air and ocean. 

L.H. 



90 

In soothing calm my senses steeping. 
Till at last I'm soundly sleeping. 

1. Locomotion long ago ; 

2. This doth all the blunders show ; 

3. Through that she went all in a hurry ; 

4. Oh I how at school this did me flurry I 
6. More than one I'm sure there were ; 

6. They are pleased to have a son and heir ; 
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7. How many axe there ? I say six — 

8. Sucli wanderers you can never fix. 



H. 



91 

Stout and solid, rich and good, 
Warm in coldest weather — 

Light and open, sweet and frail. 
In they come together. 

1. In vain she warns me not from home to stray, 

2. My throat is well — no longer I can stay ; 

3. Around it gathered all are blithe and gay ; 

4. And straight this enters when it goes away ; 

5. When boSi are ended, wretched I remain, 

6. And she attends me in the hours of pain, 

7. Nor lets me fill it up with more champagne. 

S. C. G. 

92 

' Give me my first,' Belinda cried. 
Her snowy arm extending ; 

But Abigail my second brought. 
For she was not attending. 

1. This was the colour of her hair, 

2. And this of silk she meant to wear. 

3. She did not feel at all my third, 

4. But when the sound of this she heard 
She had not thought it was so late ; 
And as she wished at any rate, 

6. To do my fifth in ev'ry way. 

Fearing that else the world might say, 

6. My sixth wds prettier, better drest, 

7. And that my seventh might love her best, 
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8. My tale, if not mj last, you'll say. 
Is just what happens every day. 



93 

There is an ancient chronicle which records 
How of these viands twain a queen did eat — 

The plainest household mostly one affords, 
The other is of luxuries the most sweet. 

1. A tree whose graceful foliage we admire. 
And yet its smallest branches awe inspire. 

2. Loved by a dame of very high estate. 

She could not shield him from an awful fate. 

3. A lovely isle, which many a wanderer here. 
Claims as his native land and holds most dear. 

4. A single combatant is this, but then. 

One that will vanquish six, or eight, or ten. 

5. Whatever various claims on us may caU 
England expects this to be done by all. 

A. N. 



94 

See, Preston for one week distress forgets — 
And what the name of her most honoured guest. 

1. See mj huge trophy in the world's fair stand I 

2. Winmng — a manner courteous and bland. 

8. Stream whose name figures in poem and pun. 
4. Frisking in green fields when spring has begun. 
6. Gipsy I pretend not my secrets to sell — 
Time only to mortals such mysteries can tell. 

L. S. 
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95 

THE PUFFER AND THE PUFFED. 

Arms do I bear, although I never fiffht, 
Yet once I overtlirew a valiant knight } 
Here the old sayinp did not well apply, 
He was forewarned, but the forearmed was I. 

1. The low-roofed dwelling of the Indian squaw ; 

2. Queerest old fishy thing you ever saw ; 

3. It may be old, yet must be ever new; 

4. And I, though one, to make me must have two. 

K. L. 

96 

On the bloody battle plain 
Falls the fiery rain, 
Found where clusters grace the tree 
Found beside the sea. 

1. A hero slain in fight ; 

2. A gleaner, faithfiU found ; 
8. A mimic, quick and light; 
4. A knight of Table Round ; 
6. A count on English ground. 



0. 



97 



Its silvery bark was glancing midst the trees ; 
Its leaves were trembling in the faintest breeze. 

1. Aha 1 my Mend, I see, 
YouVe taken vour degree I 

2. Some motive force qi^ strong 
Is forcing me along — 
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3. Her brothers, seven or eight, 
A tomboy made poor KAte 1 

4. Good-bye I good-bye I you'll write — 
Letters are my delight f 

5. In that dread storm at sea I 
Oh I how they longed for me ! 

H. S. 

98 

The last great English author. 
His last work. 

1. The last English king. 

2. The last Danish princess. 

3. The last and best goal. 

4. The last pasha. 

5. The last m the old home. 

6. The last Southern State. 

7. The last has long vanished. 

8. The last historical romance. 

9. The last heights near Rome. 
10. The last for twelve months. 

H. Y. 

99 

' But how unlike to April's closing days. 
High climbs the sun and darts his powerful rays.' 

* When tempests howled, and Christmas gambols 
roared.' 

1. What sometimes softens and sometimes hardens. 

2. A canton in Switzerland. 

3. The first person created. 

4. What we find at the hall-door. 

5. A poetical name for a climbing plant. 
0. The language of wild beasts. 

I. M. C. 
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SINGLE ACROSTIC. 
1. 

Midnight is passed — the castle hushed — 

Who ventures forth so late ? 
A captive Queen, -with her faithful few, 

Now seeks the postern gate. 
Silent and swift be the oar's quick stroke. 

As ye glide o'er the crystal lake/ 
For the castle's roused — the gun is fired — 

The life of our Queen is at stake. 

2. 

A scattered oak flings wide its arms, 

Clansmen are drawing nigh. 
Is it a maiden, or striplmg fair, 

Their vengeance dooms to die ? 
The page's mantle vainly shrouds 

That form of beauty rare. 
Honour and love her lips have sealed. 

Though a word her life would spare. 



And now behold another page ! 

But with no graceful nuen. 
His tattered vest and uncoutn ways 

Tell not of courts I ween. 
But we must not trust in this strange world 

What meets the eye alone, 
He, who now seems the least of all, 

May some day ^ claim his own.' 
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4. 

Where English tents are set beneath 

The bri^t sun's scorching ray ; 
Wrathful, and in relentless mood, 

The offended monarch lay. 
He yields not. though on bended knee, 

His own fair consort plead ; 
His royal cousin deigns to sue, 

But still he gives no heed. 



And nowwith me ascend the steep, 

To Windsor's princely bowers ; 
Alas ! no royal banner streams 

Above her ancient towers J 
For now self-chosen rulers stand 

Where monarchs once held sway, 
And he— the leader of the band. 

Gives audience here to-day. 

6. 

Mid folios huge and dusty shelves, 

A scholar seeks relief ^ 
But even here, for twice seven years 

He bears an aching grief. 
A precious boy was once his charge. 

And oft, in hours of gloom. 
He ponders o'er the wondrous tale 

Of the young child's early doom. 



Far from gay courts on an islet fair. 

Amid the crystal flood, 
A maiden dwells, who well might grace 

The halls of Holyrood, 
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But slander's tongue hath mischief wrought 

Between her sire and king ; 
Fear not — though sorrow's night be dark, 

Joy's morning yet shall spring. 

In that &ir land, beyond the vale 

Where Tweed's bright waters flow. 
There stands a pile whose very name 

Makes every true heart glow. 
The night- winds moan along the aisles, 

Where chant and vespers rang ; 
The early zephyrs wake sweet sounds 

Where matins erst they sang. 
Mid clustering pillars where there played 

A hundred torches ^leam ; 
How fitfully through broken shafts 

Streams m the pale moonbeam I 
Where clouds of curling incense rose, 

Amid those arches fair. 
The fragrant woodbine cbmbing high, 

Perfumes the balmy air. 
Oh I if so fair in ruin, so noble in decay, 
How glorious must tue sight have been in thy 

triumphal day I C. C. 



101 

1. A designation of a rural swain ; 

2. A town in Southern Europe famed for trade ; 

3. He who seeks glory on the stormy main ; 

4. A learned monk whom love renowned has 

made; 
6. A glorious gift, conferred on man alone ; 
6. What our best treasures must not be on 

earth; 

f2 
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7. The scene where Trajan's ruined bridge is 

shown, 

8. And a fair huntress of immortal birth. 

If this strange medley you arrange with care, 
Two grac^ul forms distinctly will appear ; 

While both are charming, innocent, and fair, 
The first calls forth a smile^ my last a tear. 

A, 

102 

Though in ^nus diverse, 
I confess it with shame^ 

My first and my second 
Are often the same. 

1. A name for old Preston in palmier days. 
When no millhands encumbered her tortuous 

ways ; 

2. Last but one of nine ladies who never were 

seen 
In Balmoral boots or stiff crinoline ; 
8. You can't mention his name but you think of 
a pipe. 
Yet for him the tobacco plant never grew ripe ; 

4. Though no turncoat I own that I alter my mce 
When a new king succeeds to another one's 

place; 

5. There's no word begins and ends with me— try 
The alphabet through, you'll soon find out why, 

B. L. 

103 

Voice of Heaven among the ransomed blest, 
"^^oice of Earth by human griefs opprest. 
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1. Martyr for ChriBtian faith, example bright ! 

2. One who sought truth, but secretly by night. 
8. A spotless widow, blest in her old age. 
4. Keep me, and peace shall end your pilg 
6. Faitnful was she^ when few were fait! 

found; 
6. A sacred spot by holy prophet crowned. 

H, Y. 

104 

Two flowers in spring are found, 
Both growing near the ground. 

1. A dingy boy or man ; 

2. One humbled from his birth j 

3. A ^ mystery ' African ; 

4. A creature of the earth ; 
6. One who something owes ; 

6. A seaport of Brazil ; 

7. The queenliest flower that grows ; 

8. What you are when you're ill. 

M. C. 0. 

105 

Don't sing me bravuras, cantatas, and suchlike^ 
That newfangled music ne'er touches my 
heart; 
But an old-fashioned ditty, quite simple, I much 
like. 
Or a sweetly-turned air in which each takes a 
part. 

1. See, see, from this wood is a party advancing. 

Each J;Lolds in his hand the branch of a tree ; 

2. "JVe grant this to singing, to playing, to dancing. 

But the praise of good conscience is better 
for thee ; 
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3. Oh I lose not the author's intention and feeling^ 

But let the translation be true and precise ; 

4. They watched for their prey, and tnen cau- 

tiously stealing, 
They threw it — the creature was caught in a 
trice. 
6. Oh t haste, my good dame ! they're scorching, 
they're burning ! 
He never has thought to give them a turn. 
0. I saw my sweet last when homeward returning. 
All amidst the brown heather and grasses 
and fern. 



H. S. 



106 



1. By aid of either stream or wind 

My first its work can do ; 

2. My next, the bride of Marathon, 

Is doubtless known to you. 
8. Though rare her name— rare too Jiis name, 

I M on for my third. 
4. With thought of him comes easily 

A sailor's designation, 
Or a thing we often smell and see 

Against our inclination. 
6. Without my next a bride's array 

Would scarce complete appear ; 
6. My last we fain would drive away. 

But find it ever near : 
All life is subject to its sway — 

We but heighten it by fear. 

I have said my say, and am sure that now 
My meaning you'll soon discover ; 

I declare what oefits the victor's brow 
And what is preferred by the lover. 

H. M. 
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1. The busy scene where many buy and sell^ 

2. Next the fierce rage which leads to actions 

feU; 

3. What we would give to set a prisoner free ; 

4. The token of a Welshman's pedigree ; 

6. That which in spring we see around us smile ; 

6. What many love, although accounted vile ; 

7. Last think of one like Russia's mighty Czar, 
Above his fellow-men exalted far. 

To find my whole search Shakspeare's magic paffe, 
Where forms grotesque and monstrous throng tne 

stage, 
And m their midst see one lone maiden move, 
Fair as the morning, guileless as the dove. 

C. W. 

108 

TWO D06S. 

1. A sort of game that's often seen ; 

2. This reptile in history famed has been ; 

3. A place of which in the Bible we read ; 

4. What Deerfoot does when he goes at full speed. 
6. This ancient tribe lived here when Caesar came ; 

6. If you don't take it you are much to blame ; 

7. And now is seen what kin^ and queen. 
Princess and prince have luways oeen. 

H. H. J. 

109 

You must not call her sweet face wan — 
Most lovely 'tis to look upon. 
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1. A light gale of wind or a light form of paste. 

2. Full swiftly she ran^ but her greed marred her 

haste. 

3. Of a long priestly line see the Patriarch head ; 

4. One commissioned to do the commands of the 

dead. C. . 

UO 

1. The first we decked with branches green^ and 

fair they are to sight. 
Its grey old walls in summer time are never 
made so bright. 

2. Now an Italian river rich ; yet for its vale so 

green 
We scarce would change our sunny fields, this 
pure and lovely scene. 

3. The third that through our village flowed, and 

s^kled in the sim 
Lies icebound now — ^its murmur hushed — ^its 
summer sport is done. 

4. The fourth — ^perchance from Arctic whale, or 

southern miit it came ; 
You need not pour it on the fire when brightly 
bums the name. 

6. Seek not the fifth for many a day } It blooms in 
summer bower. 
And many a verse sets fourth its praise — a sweet 
and spotless flower. 

These five words of mine 
In their letters first will bring 
What with voices glad we sing. 
When in wreaths and garlands fair, 
What the letters last declare, 

We with loy entwine. 

A. 
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Ul 

My first was my last 
In days gone past. 

1. In the Canton of Uri what capital town 
Boasts a patriot's statue of highest renown P 

2. At each coronation behold me appear, 

And in Scotia my relics are still held most 
dear. 

3. A heretical sect that first sprang up in Spain, 
And when banished thence were in France seen 

again. 

4. A title of honour conferred on the Turk, 
Though our nation proclaims him unwilling to 

work. 

6. A song that will hush a sweet baby to rest, 
And soothe him to sleep on his mother's fond 
breast. 

R.L. 

U2 

* Wisdom of many, and the wit of one.' 
The best were written by Earth's wisest son. 

1. 'A breath can make them as a breath hath 

made.' 

2. This piece of music should with skill be played. 

3. How lovely is the outline of her face I 

4. Thus Catarina says, ' I will,' with grace. 

5. The kin^om of the Patriarch's lawless son. 

6. Ah, hadess lover ! soon thy course was run ! 

7. Fame, but not happiness, his genius won. 

H. Y. 
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113 

Bough tools among my first you see, 
And jewels of ffreat rarity ; 
Upon my last they're sometimes thrown, 
Now with a smile, and now a groan« 
My last is oval, round, or square. 
Possessed of legs, like Scotchmen's, bare. 

1. I hope 'tis not the colour of your hair j 

2. A fast young lady, quite a racing fair ; 

3. The four-leg^d hero of a mournful tale ; 

4. A child's debght at every fancy sale ; 

5. An enyied, honoured place of quiet glories, 
Mentioned you'll find in Trollope's dever 

stories. 

R. 

114 

TWO EIVAL PAINTERS — ONE ANCIENT AND ONE 
M0BE3N. 

1. A domestic animal. 

2. A city in Germany. 

3. An ancient defence. 

4. The name of a Pope. 
6. The roof of his church. 
6. What marks his creed. 

M. C. C. 
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Whether you gaze on or attend 
My first, its charms you'll own ; 

Upon my next did once contend 
Three goddesses well known. 
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3. The bird which from its lovely nest 

Still warbling soars on high ; 

4. Nature's own mirror, in whose breast 

Lie shadowed earth and sky. 

Both words are in my rhymes you'll see, 
You'll guess them, too, right speedily. 

B. 



116 

My praises were sung 
By a songstress of old — 

Once was I struck 
On a temple of old. 

1. Son of a king, O model of a friend I 
Alas for thine untimely end I 

2. I flow through a land of sweet roses. 
Where war the fate of a maiden disposes. 

3. A battlefield where a king was slain. 
None of whose mighty race remain. 

4. The royal son of a wise mother, 
Recorct her sayings, and none other. 



T.M. 



117 



1. A feathered friend, not most melodious 

deemed: 

2. A lovely lady, mad, alas I and drowned ; 

3. He from whose swo«i the Gorgon's lifeblood 

streamed ; 

4. A glorious queen, undaimted — ^wise — re- 

nowned. 

G 



d by Google 



62 ACROSTICS 

6. A monmfal matron one refosed to quit ; 

6. The enyiouB Jew whoee midice proved his 

bane; 

7. Whom a king spared — ^in wrath the prophet 

hit; 

8. What stirs up wrath when thrown down in 

disdain. 

9. A sound caught up, and sent back through the 

air; 
10. The race who drove the Saxons to despair. 

These strange component parts two towns will 
show, 
Which many a martial exploit nobly boast ; 
The Old World and the New, in weal and woe, 
Aro proud to own such cities on their coast. 

A. 

118 

A TITLE, AND ONE WHO DID HONOUR TO IT. 

1. A Western city bears the lovely name, 
Which with more truth his virtuous home 

might claim. 

2. A Northern city bears the odious name 
Which his pure life with loathing did disdain. 

3. Called, like the Patriaroh, to hold a place 
More noble than the elder of his race. 

4. Who can deny the wise and charming skill 
With which he won a mighty nation's will ; 

6. And chose the ground whereon to run his race, 
With strong sagacity and wondrous grace ? 

6. To virtue, science, art he freely lent 

A judgment vast, profound, and excellent 

S. Z. L. 
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U9 

A tyrant who most justly lost his life — 
The failing of his hardly rescued wife. 

1. A watchfire — ^with soldiers all sleeping around ; 

2. A carriage — ^its horses are pawing the ground ; 

3. The name of a hero— his son's hetter Imown; 

4. A priest — his affection too weakly was shown. 
6. The poor slave plays on it, to lighten his 

gloom ; 

6. No white flag is floating — the waves are his 

tomb! 

7. Unjustly accused of a crime have tovl been, 
'Tis well can you prove yourself fer from the 

scene. 

8. The repose that we need our tired frames to 

restore; 

9. The sweet simple song we could hear o'er and 

o'er. C. 

120 

Where first young Zephyr breathes his tender 

sigh, 
And bright Aurora blushes in the sky. 

1. A very penetrating little thing ; 

2. Spotless eruption, and a hairless head ,' 

3. The hating wife of a too loving king ; 

4. What idle schoolboys love to play 'tis said. 

121 

1. Young Willie was a dreamy lad — arithmetic 
he hated, 
And long for me correctly done, his master 
might have waited. 
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2. At this great public school for years his pro- 

gress had oeen slow. 
His form grew tall^ but he remained the lowest 
of the low I 

3. I don't believe on Europe's map this country 

he'd discover ; 
In common things he scarcely knew a peacock 
from a plover. 

4. When asked what was the sacred book that 

Arabs holy deem, 
He answered, with a vacant look, *'Twas 
Spenser's Faery Queen.' 
6. The sdiool dismissed he climbed a tree, and 
there himself he seated, 
And being we, his longing soul to poesy he 
treated. 

6. More happy than a king, or he who is the head 

of Home. 
And with his favourite books the^ youth no 
longer sighed for home ; 

7. No longer puzzled was to know the name of 

that green isle 
Where Bonaparte retreated, but only for a 
while ; 

8. Or to remember that long word which is a 

town in Russia, 
Although it had been named to him so often 
by the usher. 

9. Oh! no, for better Willie loved to soar in 

thought away 
To fair Verona, where a scene before his fancy 

lay- 
Where his pet hero says sweet things beneath 

a window high. 
And communes with a lady bright beneath the 

starry sky; 
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10. Or reading Scottish lay to glide upon a silver 
lake. 
Rowed by the winsome lass who trod so 
lightly on the brake I 

Into a scrape this hapless youth once fell, it was 

too bad — 
Instead of writing Latin verbs, which vexed and 

made him sad, 
He penn^ an ode to his loved bard, you here 

will see his name. 
And then received for recompense upon his hand 

the cane. 

L.H. 



122 

1. wtat you a rustic maiden style ; 

2. The dwellers in the Emerald Isle ; 

3. Name next a lovely foreign lake. 
Where oft their way the English take. 

4. That which in kindness vou extend 
Sometimes to foe, and on; to friend ; 

5. Last what we welcome, grave or gay, 
To while the winter eve away. 

And now by your suggestive mind 
Be two contrasting words combined. 
Expressing of our changeful life 
The fleeting neace, the frequent strife ^ 
What when by girted artist sought, 
And found, in due proportion brought, 
EeaHt^ to fiction give. 
And bid the canvass breathe and live ! 
g2 
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123 

D THE 
IT IS USED. 

'He kissed her cold corpus a thousand times 



o'er 



2. A woman's name and nothing more. 

3. An Italian opera, it is well Imown ; 

4. A tree which in England has always grown ; 

5. It is not nice in it to be thrown. 

H. H. J. 

124 

If you perchance should be athirst. 
You are pretty sure to like my first; 
Its native country owns a name, 
Which mostly too my last may daim. 

1. The sun's perpendicular heat — ^ 

Illumined the depths of the sea,*^ 
And the fishes, begmning to sweat, 
Cried, * Oh ! Lord, how hot we shall be I ' 

2. The cathedral church of Cologne 

Is famed as a beautiful structure, 
But that place is perhaps still better known 
By an elegant manufacture. 

8. Now wliat shall I say of my third P 
Its picture I often have seen. 
And tne story no doubt you have heard, 
How once it was used by a queen. . 

A. N. 

125 

Long have things been much amiss. 
Now at last they've come to this I 
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1. Guide me with care, for shoals are near, 

2. The Arab's warlike cry I hear. 

3. Whose is this face so sad, but oh ! so fair ? 

4. I will now make you see relations there. 



126 

An ancient English town : 
What gives it most renown. 

1. An urn with ashes from a martyr's tomb ; 

2. A town that echoed late the cannon's boom ; 

3. An English general who fell in fight, 

4. A woman's Christian name^ whose page is 

bright 
With rich poetic lore and heavenly light. 
6. The fair and bliss-bom mother of our race ; 

6. The sailor whose charmed life in Eastern tales 

we trace; 

7. A gallant ship that met an untoward fate ; 

8. Famed Oriental caves of unknown date ; 

9. A painter in whose works we seem to trace 
A lustre ever new, and more than earthly 

grace. 

w. a 

127 

What forms my first ? 

The contents of my second ; 
And if in them well versed, 

A wise man you are reckoned. 

1. A pattern by highest authority given ; 

2. One whose lips were impressed with the signet 

of heaven; 
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3. The poet's bright vision now ]^ictiired we see ; 

4. If 01 generous temper your mend he may be ; 

5. These recall our good Queen^ and the young 

Prince I ween. 

6. Forsake evil ways, or 'twill darken your life ; 

7. This sure was the answer once made by your 

wife. 

H. Y. 

128 

A captious lord, whose curious face 
Was never handsome reckoned, 

Was threatened by an angry Mend 
To see himself my second. 

1. Try to make this good, and you may go on 

well; 

2. They scarcely could believe the news she came 

toteUj 

3. A curious sort of scull this seemed to me to be ; 

4. This should not be allowed with such a rogue 

as he. 

5. 'Tis this that brings my crops to very great per- 

fection ; 

6. Try next an Irish cousin's term of strong 

affection. 

7. My lover made me this beneath a hawthorn 

tree, 

8. I answered as he wished, and thus my last 

was he. 

H. S. 

129 

The priestess on this tripod took her seat, 
And words of mystery 'gan to repeat. 
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1. A bird I never saw alive ; 

2. K you do this you'll never thrive j 

3. An impotent found mercy here ; 

4. Pray banish such a causeless fear ; 
6. His oratorios are most grand ; 

6. They worship this in heathen land. 

130 

A SHIELB^ AND THE WEAPONS AGAINST WHICH- 
WE USE IT. 

1. This is the fashion of the day ; 
And this will take us all the way. 

2. I found it in my dressing-^oom; 
And saw it airing with the groom. 

3. A list of articles I bring ; 

She's never this when asked to sing. 

4. Made with honey — can't tell how — 
Here there is pasture for the cow. 

5. The great drawback of Christmas time ; 
You'U want it for the pantomime. 

6. Oh I what a lovely crimson hue I 
Geneva — ^Awe, Killamey too. 

7. Most folks have two, but few have less, 
But many more are on my dress. 

H. S. 

131 

A holy man — a forest gay — 
The hero of a poet's lay. 

1. A king of the Danes. 

2. A king on the plains. 

3. King a year and no more. 

4. A king on the shore. 

5. A king fabled of yore. H. Y. 
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132 

THE TEXT A2rB ITS COMMENTARY. 

1. With caravans I travelled, 

At me all men have marvelled. 

2. I made laws and reigned — so says History, 
Then retired to a monastery. 

3. A shadowy form arose I 

' Why disturbest thou repose ? * 

4. An historian of note, 
"WTio of dark ages wrote. 

5. Of this house is he named 

Who the English Crown claimed. 

6. The cake js spoilt and burnt — 
Such things he'd never learnt I 

T. M. 

133 

Claimed by a court, and hidden by a door, 
Found beneath my second, if famed in learned 
lore. 

1. Around St. Cuthbert's ancient fane I glide ; 

2. A youth in the palace of the Golden Head ; 

3. The name of Egypt in a poet's strain ; 

4. A bird of Devon present at the time, 

When winds andT waves destroyed the fleet of 
Spain. 

T. M. 

134 

1. A monarch spoke thus from his throne of state, 

2. His ninth fair daughter beside him — 
The princes who wedded the other eight 
Had each made proof of achievements great 

Else such honour had sure been denied him. 
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8. ' A base pretender usurps my name^ 

4. Huffe villain delighting in slaughter ; 
Go form^ Sir Miles, and subdue the same^ 

5. With none but thy steed to share thy fame, 
And learn the fair guerdon thy conquest shall 

claim, 

6. By the aew on the cheek of my daughter.' 

Sir Miles returned when the sun was low, 
His foeman's head at his saddlebow. 

His praises by all men were sounded ; 
All honour, rewards he received as his due, 
But they graced not his breast with the ribbon 
of blue, 
For that order had not yet been founded. 

O. 

135 

The first we bum, the second we eat ; 
The whole is an article nice and sweet, 
And with bread and butter quite a treat. 

1. Nice and soft for the feet to tread, 
And just methinks the thing for a bed 
Where a sleepy fairy might lay her head. 

2. If you converse with the deaf and dumb, 
To show these letters you use the thumb, 
And the little finger must after it come. 

3. This article formerly used to adorn, 
But now it is seldom or never worn. 
Unless it be by the shaven and shorn. 

4. There is a language in which this particle. 
May be enaployed to denote an article, 
And they (like me) oft repeat this particle. 
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6. To express my last I think will do^ 
A useful thing of which you have two, 
And so have we all as well as you. 

A. N. 

186 

1. 

Ifie away, hie away, 
Over bank, over brae I 
And there my bonny First you'll find. 
With golden blossoms gay. 



Lo, down Mount Hymettus, 

With flashing swords and spears ; 

My Second boldly prancing come — 
The Turkish cavaliers. 



Where flows the bright Rhine water. 
Where lazy Scheldt may leap ; 

My Third is darkly yawning wide 
''Neath ruined castle-keep. 

4. 

Eastward where Persia raises 

Gav minaret and spire ; 
My Fourth's a town which harbours still 

The worshippers of fire. 



What my Initials — Finals ? 
. Thev name a heaven-linked pair, 
Who from the cradle to the grave. 
Each other's burdens share. 
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137 

One to point the prey, 
The other is to slay. 

1. I will sit in it, my steed, 
While you do it on with speed. 

2. Or and where we both can mean, 
In a foreign tongue I ween. 



3. Wheat or rye, I need not tell ; 
Hard in wood 'twill polish well. 



C. 



138 

The deserted home. 
Its tenant promoted. 

1. Servant to fallen fortunes leal and true ; 

2. The swarthy native of an Eastern land ; 

3. His daring bravery is matched by few ; 

4. The snowy sails are set — we leave the strand ; 
6. Long time the fortress doth its foes withstand ^ 

6. He writes, and we with due attention read ; 

7. To those who want give this with liberal 

hand; 

8. This youth an angel succoured in his need ; 

9. Thy name abhorred recalls full many a fearful 

deed. H. Y. 

130 

Those joyous sounds of youthful laughter, 
May turn to sighs and tears hereafter. 

1. My first, in gipjsey garb, with eyes of fire, 
^I hear denouncing curses deep and dire ; 

H 
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2. My next, although he was a man just now, 
May turn an elephant, a whale, or cow ; 

3. My third in Paris is a splendid street. 
Where friends and travellers may often meet ; 

4. My fourth, is 'Rousseau's Dream,' or 'Qa ira,^ 
' Vedrai Carino,' or ' Erin go bragh ; ' 

5. My fifth, ' Measures not men,* they often say, 
But I don't like them if they are this way. 

140 

Of the tiger, 
Of the wolf. 

1. A brave Spaniard ; 

2. A French astronomer ; 

3. A London publisher. B. 

141 

To gain my first the lover sues. 
To soothe his toil, to share his joy ; 
But oh ! beware and do not choose 
Me only for an idle toy. 

Far be my second from that breast, 
Where love and peace should ever dwell, 
Which on her lover's faith doth rest 
For strength thy malice to repel. 

1. War is this to all mankind ; 

2. Away, thou evil-omened bird ! 

3. To the gods a grateful gift j 

4. May it sweetly come to you I 

5. A truly sad and mournful lay. 

B.W. 
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142 

My first is noisy and real ; 
My second its dumb ideal. 

1. Weary I let ns to it so I 

2. Very, very soft and slow I 

3. Dire confusion I all disperse ; 

4. Horrid sound I here ends my verse. 

H. S. 

143 

You won't want my first if your second is 
But mind about ezerdse, clothing, and f( 

1. Follow me straight. 

2. Don't come to me late. 

3. For my bloom you must wait. 

4. Oh I tell me my fate I 

5. Ijust stop at your gate. 

6. Tnese quarters we hate. 

H.S. 

144 

1. Oh ! chant my first for the noble brave, 
Who found in the East a soldier's grave. 

2. A mountain in Sicily's island so Mr, 
But go not too near, for danger is there j 
And though all things look verdant and smiling 

around. 
Believe me you're standing on treacherous 
ground. 

3. For my third you must turn to the Scriptures 

and read 
Of one always kind to the poor in their need. 
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4. Then think of a city in Greece of great fame, 
No doubt in a moment you'll give me its name. 

6. The last no one yet ever liked to be thought ; 
Now to guess this acrostic you certainly ought. 

A hero my last who from Erin's fair land, 

Formed one of a gallant and chivalrous band, 

Who all did their best my first to defend. 

But too manv met with a terrible end. 

My hero, though wounded and struck to the 

ffround, 
Oniv thought of the helpless and dying around, 
Ana his comrades so sweetly and kindly he 

cheered. 
That his name will for ever by them be revered. 

R. S. 

146 

In Britain greatly both abound, 
I know not which is oftener found. 

1. No . greater name in History's page is known. 
In France and England was his valour shown. 

2. Bright are its dreams, but quickly melt in air, 
And leave the hapless victim to aespair. 

3. A martial race in battle overborne, 
When a new dress was by the victor worn. 

4. The scaffold rises, and the chief must die. 
But Freedom's smfe shall end in victory. 

6. Each art he uses with a faithful train, 

To gain the much-loved head — ^but all in vain. 

S. C. G. 
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146 

^ My first my second makes/ some will declare, 
Others deny it — saying 'tis not fair. 

1. A dreary waste. 

2. The egotist's theme. 

3. A band of rogues. 

4. May be done by steam. 

5. Made to eat at the ^re, yet drank at the feast, 
And sometimes to those who deserve it the 

least. 

F.W. 
147 

' Around me I behold 

Where'er these casual eyes are cast, 

The mighty minds of old : 

My never-failing friends are they, 

With whom I converse night and day.' 

1. I flow beside the battlefield. 

Where the horseman's fate was sealed ; 

2. Perpendicular, fluted, and scrolled. 
Among the five orders enrolled. 

3. From mom to evening I am drawn. 
From evening to fresh dewy dawn j 

4. ' Bravest of the brave confessed. 

Like flashing lightning shone before the rest.' 

5. ' My brave spirit I thy charge 
Exactly is performed I ' 

6. Numberless pictures are sketched on me. 
Landscapes and flowers, and all that you see. 

7. ' A wild and wondrous scene, 
Bv Otontale, like a sea of stars, 

The hundred sources of Hoangho burst.' 

T. M. 
h2 
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148 

1. A river by the fall of Phaeton famed ; 

2. That which as Heaven's first law a Pope pro- 

claimed ; 

3. A character well drawn by Bulwer's pen ; 

4. The decoration of gay serving-men. 

5. One whose sweet music charms our modem 

ears j 

6. A port where sculptured rock its form uprears j 

7. A colony of Attic race and speech ; 

8. A solemn sound which lifes brief space may 

teach. 

How prized my first let parted lovers tell 
Who view the cherishea treasure o'er and o'er; 
And yet that first were never loved so well, 
Unless the second were beloved still more. 

S. 

149 

We do not want to go to war, 

So can't help, though allies we are ! 

1. To this at last must all things come ; 

2. Here we are — on our way to Rome j 

3. For this we long and work and strive ; 

4. Sandy or rich my crops will thrive. 

5. An inteijection —the thought is glad j 

6. Add more to this — and it sounds so sad ! 

7. I sighed and pondered all the night, 
And longed for mom to give me light. 

H. S. 

150 

I am above because you are below, 
All passers-by will «ulow it is so. 
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1. Small without me would learning be ; 

2. The goal of a toilsome day ; 

8. Lazy of spirit, a work of merit ; 

4. I rise above battlements grey. 

6. Oh ! as thus we glide on in a blissful dream, 

6. In this awhile to exist we seem. 

H. Y. 

161 

Sweetest, brightest of flowers, 
Queen oi fair ladies' bowers, 

Peaceful thy regal sway I 
And thou once ' bitter,' 
Now no name fitter 

For maiden meek and gay. 

1. In me combined 
Twice ten you'll find 
And twenl^r-four. 

2. Of Southern birth, no alien am I 
To England's liberal land, 

Nor yet to Northern voices strange. 

3. Eight before me and three behind. 
Brothers and sisters eleven I have. 

4. In a palace of iyoij or mother-o'-pearl, 
Clothed in silk or m satin I dwell. 

A. L. G. 

162 

A mirror of hills, of islets and trees, 
Undisturbed by the oar of the rower. 

Yet from its bright waters delighted one sees, 
The dwellers enticed by the nsherman's power. 
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1. That which a little girl enjoys but may not be. 

2. ' A long time ago/ and a river flowing fast. 

3. Barents two I own, but their son you do not 

see. 

4. Perishing and freezing, if on these sad shores 

cast. 
6. Yet here we all are merry, and do not cry nor 
sigh,^ 
But this we'll do, and sing and shout right 
merrily. 

S. M. G. 

163 

1. This mountain land to all our hearts so dear, 
Would lose its brightest charm were I not 

here J 
For merrily from rock to rock I leap, 
Or peacefully below I calmly sleep. 

2. Perhaps, as upon me you sadljr gaze. 

You mid some name revered m bygone days, 
Remembrance brings the teardrop to your 

3. As you do me, alas ! you vainly sigh ; 

4. And now behold a gorgeous-tinted flower 
That loves to linger round an autumn bower I 

5. Though I may death and danger spread 

around. 
How fair my hues in caves of ocean found I 

6. An Austrian battle by Napoleon gained j 

7. A foreign city for its vintage famed. 
Loved by a king, who with his latest breath 
To the fair town bequeathed his heart in 

death. 

8. A French philosopher and author see ; 

9. Behold an English living bard in me I 
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10. On Sliakspeare's page I stand arrayed in 
gloom^ 
Fantastic^ wild; and dark my tragic doom I 

O Lakeland wild I with rocks and mountains 

drear^ 
Thy poet we invoke before us here, 
Whose name and dwelling in our hearts we 

keep^ 
Who m thy peaceful yales hath sunk to 

sleep I 

M.B. 

164 

By mitred prelate founded, in England's olden 

days, 
My first still trains my second to win the scholar's 

praise. 

1. On ocean's margin basking, or plunjpng in the 

wave; 

2. He who to Abyssinia's prince wisdom and 

knowledge gave. 

3. An ancient city buried long beneath the dust 

of ages; 
A» The sternest and severest sage of all the Ro- 
man sages. 

5. One whom to honour and reward his country 

doth delight ; 

6. Whose hateful origin is lost in darkness and 

in night ; 

7. The blow by midnight murderer given, with 

deadly aim and true ; 

8. Now hark ! the himter's cheery cry as Rey- 

nard steals in view ; 
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9. E'en though in oj>en arms arrayed, less feared 
than faithless friend ; 
10. What lends a charm to poet's lines ? You'll 
find out at the end. 

F. n. 

166 

My first may be made to appear 
Ornamental, perhaps ; but 1 fear 
My last will excite strong objections, 
And both may be called miperfections. 

1. The habit of taking this I much detest ; 

2. You are not just in liking her the best ; 

8. Too long, though music good — ^not o'er till 

one; 
4. Alas I our skating's o'er — ^the frost is gone ! 

H. S. 

166 

Like a dog and a puppy. 

Though reaUv tne same, 
We are each of us known 

By a different name. 

1. I'm not edible, yet, if folks mean what they 

say, 
I'm a bird that is plucked almost every day ; 

2. I'm the last thing a friar should think of, 

you'd say ; 
Yet the Eastern monks passed in me many a 
day. 

3. The genius, the ocean, the tempest, the 

wind. 
Seem ever to seek, but seem seldom to find ; 
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4, With four letters I'm spelt, but am written 

with seven 
By men scientific — ^my source is in heaven. 

5. I believe I may say I*m the lengthiest name 
That ever belonged to a maiden or dame. 

B.L. 

157 

Alike we give enjoyment hiffh, 
But this you must rememoer ; 

My first we look for in July, 
My second in December. 

1. Its harsh sounds offc a fatal secret tell ; 

2. Gallant and good, in famous fight he fell ; 

3. Sadly she sufiered, though he loved her well ; 

4. Sadness prevails in many a silent cell ; 

6. An ancient people, (mind the wajr you spell) ; 

6. The rising breast contending passions swell } 

7. A race of villains difiicult to quell, 

S. C. G. 
158 
Music steals upon the ear. 
Soft and low and sweet ; 
Now it peals forth loud and clear. 
As if the skies to greet. 

1. Magnificent description 

Of an ordinary thing ; 

2. Watched bv a hundred e^es — 

To her who aid shall bring ? 

3. Shady retreat, where lovers 

Their mutual faith may plight ; 

4. Alas ! that this, and coldness 

The maiden's hopes should blight ! 

5. Oh, gently lull her cares to rest ! 

In dreams she yet may deem she's blest. 
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159 

A never-ending theme of strife — 
Example of a merry life. 

1. A river that doth slowly crawl j 

2. A name by which ' The Duke * we call ; 

3. A fount whence streams of waters fall ; 

4. An instrument to make you squall ; 

5. The food of creatures very small ; 

6. A branch oft hanging on the wall. 

160 

One dauntless man defied 

Great princes — ^mighty powers, 

And lo ! the issue's tried — 
The victory his and ours. 

1. Scotch island, where a stormy sea breaks on a 

sounding shore ; 

2. French province in the olden time— it bears its 

name no more ; 
8. An Eastern farmer — let us hope his toils are 
well repaid ; 

4. Where dwelt the haughty Philistine, and one 

deceiving maid ; 

5. See the ^ young Peri of the West,* lovely in 

earliest vouth ; 

6. A learned German, skilled to rend fair Fiction's 

veil from Truth. 

0. 

161 

' An Enfield this ' I heard him say, 
' And twenty-five I've made to-day.' 



d by Google 



IN PROSE AND VERSE. 85 

1. Knock loud — ^you must not be too shy ; 

2. I cannot stand this teazing fly ; 

3. This opera you'll hear to-ni^ht ; 

4. I like it fine, and sno^ white ; 

5. 'Tis all just now that I can pay, 
I'll bring the rest another day. 

C. B. 

162 

This dreadful pain I 

Again and again, 
It comes in one form or the other ; 

Dear doctor, do 

Tell me what you 
Advise to get rid of this bother. 

1. Don't, I entreat, place it in my way ; 

2. Plenty of this in good air they say. 

3. Gorgeous ornaments all round the room ; 

4. A very tiny neat little groom. 

5. Will that Keep out the sheep and cows? 

6. See how with this he comes to blows ; 

7. ' So is Christmas,' they say, my love! 

8. Oh ! how these three m combat strove ! 

9. A scribe, who lived in ages past. 
Must give his name to this my last. 

H.S. 

163 

OBLIVION — ^NOT OBLIVIOUS. 

1. In ancient times the warrior carried me ; 

2. Of modem times the greatest comfort see ; 

3. I'm large, I'm small — through me the soul you 

view. 
My colours various — black, or brown, or blue ; 
I 
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4. I mark eyents^ o'er me the seasons roll ; 

5. In desert lands^ I cheer the weary soul. 

S. C. 
164 

A SCOTCH GLEN — AlffD WHAT I THIKIC IT. 

1. If you are this little word. 

Then its sound will ne'er be heard. 

2, The youth who hung his verses on the trees. 
And wooed a seeming lad his love to please. 

8. What a quarrel and a rout ! 
Hand or heart must fight it out. 

4. A little member of the human frame. 

And yet 'twill gauge the Andes all the same. 

6. Of blue and white and red I ween ; 
A butterfly may too be seen. 

6. A pleasant number for a talk, 
Too few or many for a walk, 

7. Good feeliQg. custom, sometimes cant, 
Profane the letters that I want ; 
They shan't be traced by hand of mine, 
Therefore for once omit the line. 

8. Of gold it once was said to be ; 
Its colour only now you see, 
Witii red and green and russet dye. 

9. How thick and dark and glossy green I 
A nobler shrub can scarce be seen. 

10. May * winter and rough weather ' be 
The only one of this for thee I 
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165 

1. First take a compound metal strong and bright ; 

2. A vessel needed by the alchemist ; 

3. A pope^ round whom the arts were at their 

height J 

4. A great composer, noblest on the list ; 
6. A glancing gem, that shines in magic tale ; 

6. A State whose wild ambition soars too high ; 

7. That school at whose stem teaching most men 

quail; 

8. The mitred saint who for his Church could 

die. 

These strange components mix in order due, 

And soon you will be led to lovely scenes, 
Enjoyed by one^whose taste, refined and true, 

Can value rugged heaths and wild ravines ; 
Who loves to stray where Nature holds her court 

In all her sweet and awful majesty. 
Where purer joys than wealth has ever bought, 

Restore the mind to calm serenity. 

166 

Noble and young, on pleasure bent, 

Here he went — 
Filled with astonishment and awe. 

These he saw. 

1. Take heed, thou daring mariner, or fatal it will 

Erove I 
ighbom English maiden, true to her plighted 
love. 
3. Tis beautiful, and mournful, and very long to 
learn. 
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4 With these the noble knights of old great 
victories did earn. 

5. The cloister'd nun will fervently repeat me o'er 

and o'er. 

6. The brother of a patriarch — ^I know but little 

more. 

7. Scene of an awful miracle^ which changed a 

sinner's life^ 
And placed him foremost in the ranks of saintly 
martyr strife. 

H.Y. 

167 

It is but a tribute to those that are gone. 

To erect the white marble^ and sculpture the stone, 

To record their loved names^ their age^ and their 

station — 
But to the bereaved oneS; what poor consolation ! 

1. They are waving the incense — the worshippers 

bow. 

2. It increases each day till death lavs us low. 

3. This place is another's — ^you should not be here. 

4. A city in China — see ' Brooke's Gazetteer.' 

5. Not round and not square — ^what then is its 

name P 

6. They now call it mauve — but the colour's the 

same; 

7. A short interjection meaning ' really ' or ^ what.' 

8. Oh I you come from Ireland — ^your brogue tells 

me that ! 

9. Over and over, and over again, 

I'm weary of that never- varying strain. 

H. S. 
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168 



My first is palpable, tangible, visible j 

The last, bard or soft, gentle, stately, or risible. 

1. By me you might address the Queen ; 

2. The next a useful stuff is seen ; 

3. About, I'm said to be fair play ; 

4. So like — ^that which is which, can't say. 

5. I'm fonned, * like Mars, to threaten or com- 

mand; ' 

6. Like clockwork, I am sure to come to hand. 

F.Z. 

lee 

My first's an indication, 

Graceful though oft obscure ; 

My next's that indication. 

Stripped of form that doth allure. 

1. He would have another king, 
But that hope away must &ig ; 

2. A dying hero's last cry — 

Get me, if you would rise high ; 
. 3. Widow see by widow cheered, 
Each to each by griefSs endeared ; 

4. Prized by man, and by his horse. 
Bruised and cut without remorse ; 

5. Garb abroad by soldiers worn, 
Here the fair does most adorn j 

6. Mi^c word to many ears, 
Temng tales of ancient years ; 

7. Trust cannot a maimed thing be. 
It must be or nought, or me ; 

8. Harmless, joined to lady's name, 
I with noun or verb bring blame. 

L. S. 
I 2 
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170 

TWO BELLIGERENTS. 

This, posted by his royal master's side, 
That, *neath tne castle walls is seen to ride ; 
This rushes onward straight upon the foe, 
The last with many a turn goes to and fro. 

1. A thing that was designed to make us wise, 
And stores of various knowledge oft supplies. 

2. In very ancient times ere I was known. 
Men used instead of me or bone, or stone. 

3. From first to lost your gamut now repeat, 
And you'll have found me ere it is complete. 

4. All u^ly horrid names beneath the sun 
Are given to aged women — this is one. 

6. Though we should be content with yea and nay. 
Sometimes experience calls for more than they. 

6. I listen, and respect the thing I hear, 
And often wiser than I am appear. 

A. N. 

171 

Fiyst gleams of the light, 
First shades of the night. 

1. More cutting than knives be they ever so keen. 

2. A land of gay minstrels and one wretched queen. 
8. In the cold Arctic Circle this monster is met. 
4. When once this is broken it ne'er can be set. 

CO. 
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172 

Filling the air with fragrance rare ; 
Clothed in red^ the pride of its bed. 

1. With daughters seven ; 

2. Slow and even ; 

3. Take care, you'll choke j 

4. Crowned with oak j 

5. Good in hashes ; 

6. Spits fire and ashes ; 

7. Wasabelle; 

8. Transpose me well. 

F. A. E. 

173 

Two strings of beads — which will you have ? 
Both from beneath the ocean wave. 

1. For the sportsman made of copper; 
To wear one at her age is proper. 

2. Her little hand can scarcely reach it ; 
At high Church festivals tkej preach it. 

3. A mountain I should like to see ; 
The little daughter at my knee. 

4. The room's so hot, we want it sadly ; 
She played and sang it very badly. 

5. O'er this flat and dreary waste, 
While by railroad train we haste ; 
No difference made for rank or caste. 

H. S. 
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174 



I take my stand^ and thousands own my sway^ 
My weapon's magic, all combined obey. 

1. A warlike leader and a faithful slave ; 

2. Beneath the Alps I curl nay limpid wave : 

3. The merest whisper, and I cease to be ; 

4. Torture for ornament in me you see ; 
6. All voices join the organ's fullest peal, 

When to tne song of praise I set my seal. 

G. S. 

175 

BIVALS IN THE PRESENT DAY. 

1. Straight, swift, and sharp. 

2. Faithful, loving, blest. 
8. Cunning, cruel, brave. 

4. Flowing, windmg, white. 
6. Future, doubtful, long. 

6. Precious, worthless, antique. 

7. Knightly, brilliant, strict. 

8. Starry, dark, serene. 

9. Healthy, rapid, free. 



E. N.. 



176 



When guests to dinner you would fain invite. 
You seek my aid — ^I'm glossy, smooth, and white ; 
More of my nature would you yet require. 
Know that I'm hotly pressed, though never imder 
fire. 



V Fillitu 



ip^ pray — how sweet to have the power I 
inieftain of a mighty northern race ; 
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3. Ask not this favour : do not urge me more : 

4. Poor solitary wretcn ! how sad to thee each 

placet 
6. Great mstrument of housewife's toil ; and yet 
a statute fair ; 

6. A glowing stream^ harder than rock I'm told ; 

7. A famous scholar, and a brewer rare ; 

8. Glittering, and clear, and hard— melting though 

cold; 

9. Thus let me c«dl you I such you are to me, 
I can't afford it — so must let it be. 

R.X. 

177 

Different opinions hold, 'tis true — 
I may be right — and so may you. 

1. A rather dangerous possession ; 

2. A schoolboy's frequent loud expression ; 

3. Translating many a foreign tongue ; 

4. Forgiving all that fraud and wrong. 

IL S. 



178 

My first may be reckoned 
To make you my second, 
If gout should oppress you. 
Or sickness distress you. 

1. In the mire foul beasts recliue ; 

2. Dame, imperial state is thine ! 

8. To those who truly serve their king. 
4. Should fEune a fittmg garland bring. 

M. E. S. 
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179 

TWO WEAPONS OP OPFENSIVE WABFAKE. 

1. We part to meet agam. 

2. I breast the stormy main. 

3. A river this of Spain. 

4. I love that homely strain. 

5. I'm going by the train. 



C. B. 



180 



Where roses abound, there are we found, 
In that wide-spreading thorn, last spring we 
were bom. 

1. What ! mutton in another guise I find I 

2. The image floating through the thoughtful 

mind; 
8. Sweet solace thou for many an aching head ! 
4. Of charity and mercy we, who tend the 
sufferer's bed. 

M. S. 
181 

A very good and very useful rule, 

Which all good children learn who go to school ; 

A truism, I fear, it may be reckoned, 

'Tis that the first should come before the second. 

1. With bright and slender form, and ffauzy wing, 
A nasty Httle vicious hateful thing T 

2. Detesting lightj yet always reckoned sage. 
Or often throwmg light on darkest page. 

3. To boimd an empire^ these two letters boast, 

' nd eke a trading city on its coast. 
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4. Though all the work I do I must undo. 

Yet am I of great use — ^though strange tis true. 

A. N. 

182 

Bound and cold and white. 
In winter boys delight 

1. I hold that man insufferable^-don't you ? 

2. A pretty name, so very Irish too I 

8. Antic^ue my form, transparent you'll allow, 
Pale jasmine blossoms clustering round my brow 

4. Deep am I, often very deep, and dry, 
You cannot fail to guess me if you try. 

W. S. 

183 

' ^' All flesh is grass," the Scriptures say, 
And grass when cut is turned to hay ; 
But when grim Death his scythe shall take. 
Oh, what a haystack thou wilt make I ' 

The size depends, sir, don't forget. 
On what is cut, and what is ate ; 
I've cut something in treatment able. 
And have reduced the. vegetable. 

1. Nor puppy nor cockney nor lady can see. 
How the world would go on if it were not for 

me; 

2. I'm a short interjection, but mean a great deal, 
Whether love, dread, or hate, I express what 

I feel. 

3. I'm continually falling o'er rocks, trees, and 

stones, 
And yet, strangely enough, I don't break many 
bones. 
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4. Fm a fish^ or a liquid — a solid^ a man, 

And I bear every name from Beersheba to Dan; 

5. In myself IVe no meaning, and yet there's no 

door 
Where I'm painted, but people know what I 
am for; 

6. I'm a ship that ne'er sails — I warn folks, yet in 



Of this I am seen to approach with delight ; 
. Though a bonnet, and one that by no means is 
shady, 
Yet I never was known to be worn by a lady. 

B. L. 

184 

The author and the artist seek our aid, 
Yet common workmen use us in their trade ; 
Without us book nor picture would you see, . 
And dull and dirty would your dwellings be. 

1. An early martyr, tauffht by one inspired ; 

2. A youthful princess, lovely and admired ; 

3. A place, of awM rendezvous the scene ; 

4. Part of the British Isles by this I mean ; 
6. A kinff he ruled, in everything but name. 

And did in after-years the title claim. 

H.Y. 

185 

Two famous warriors, whom long years divide 
Both conquerors in Ind — their country's pride. 

1. Where ravaged of my first the wily foe ; 

2. The nature of my last his deeds so plainly 

show; 

3. Oh, follow my white plume upon the battle 

plain t 
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4. Where at five o' th* afternoon Le Sage's 

hero came. 

5. A marvel of the age, I rear my head on high, 
For near a century Tve stood, and wind and 

storms defy. 

E. S. 

186 

This they wore, though hard and coarse, 
A sign of that — ^their deep remorse. 

1. The child begins to go alone ; 

2. A hole there was, in a wall of stone ; ] 

3. There's a stop — but not for ever; 

4. Mixed with lemon, good for fever. 
6. Go they would to be presented ; 

6. They lost the train, and much lamented j 

7. Brilliant in the starlit sky ; 

8. Quinine and steel they gave to try 
To make her strength recover fast, 

9. And her appearance like my last. 

H. S. 

187 

See where he climbs into his sovereign's throne. 
And rules the people with an iron hand ; 

Then mark the crime by which that seat he won, 
And filled with blood and mourning all the land. 

1. What senseless sound is this that wounds my 

ear? 

2. Soldier, arouse I the battle dawn is near ; 

3. A mighty king, mentioned in sacred lore j 

4. For fattest oysters famous was their shore. 

5. A Federal war-steamer now see advance ; 

6. My case of instruments, just come from France. 
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7. Is it an inn ? Then send the master, pray ; 

8. If he's not civil I must go away. 

C. S. 

188 

Without my first what good were in my second ? 

Without my second then my first were gone — 
Say, what two things are so essential reckoned, 

That not to know them argues little known ? 

1. If I e'er am seen on horseback all the passers 

cry out shame I 

2. Three in Europe, one in Asia— each one 

coveteth my name ; 
8. Sons of great renown and valour in King 
• David's time were mine ; 

4. All men are kin to me, of kindy or of lowly line. 

5. A brave tribe were we, and brave our queen in 

time of old ; 

6. Four-and-twenty hours of sunshine did my son 

the fight uphold ; 

7. One of two am I — a giant — all who like may 

me behold. 

E. M. 

189 

TWO WELL-KNOWN WRITEES. 

1. A well-known animal. 

2. A well-known drug. 

3. A well-known rule. 

4. A well-known country. 

5. A well-known fault. 
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190 



Flowers of autumn, 

Heavily weeping, 
Drooping so mournfully, 

Our sisters lie sleeping. 

1. Thrall of a people to whose fame belong 

The powers of art and arms and deathless song. 

2. Shoulder to shoulder, in a band of five. 
Could lettered lore without our aid survive ? 

8. I'm prized as priceless in the world's wide 
history. 
Now full of light, now veiled in antique 
mystery : 

4. In me felicities abound. 

Sweet tears and smiles I borrow ; 
Dismiss me with a frown to-day, 
I come again to-morrow I 

5. I take my leap, I'm waiting at your door. 
Despair not, ladies ! — ^Ladies, sigh no more I 

6. Rest, weary traveller, and be thankful ! 
If you have gold in store — a bank full I 

7. Grant us for pity, Roman vagrants cry. 
The Roman pontifis claim a large supply. 

8. Down, down, beneath the deep. 
Where some of our bravest sleep 1 

9. Fair am I, of bright waters fair. 

Wild echoes haunt my shore. 
When silvery voices stir the groves. 
Or winter torrents roar. 

W. S. 

191 

How few will grant this favour small. 
This jewel in the gift of all ! 
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1. Harmless and lone I met his sight^ 
The exile started in affiright. 

2. The foe he fied when morning rose. 
Before him stood at evening's close. 

3. The ducal crown beseems her well, 
Late novice in a cloistered celL 

4. The torrent roared in the chasm steep. 
The greyhound checked him in his leap. 

O. 

192 

Like to a babbling brook her tongue — 
O'er hills and dales he stalks along. 

1. 'Fore royalty 'tis sometimes borne in state. 

2. Extravagance he oft did soundly rate. 

3. Join these, would you the date correctlj write. 

4. By despots used to drag the truth to light. 
6. A model prince ! but sure, he ne'er did live, 

6. The preference to himself this man doth ^ve. 

7. Jobs and abuses through and through he sifts. 
And from corruj)tion's ^loss the veil uplifts. 

8. The Bourbon Prince's life the assassin takes. 
0. His noble wife the triumvir forsakes. 

10. A warrior brave in battle as is meet, 
But bravest, noblest, wisest in retreat. 



193 

Signs that we see 

Of good conduct and pluck. 
Of rank and decree, 

Or favour and luck. 
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1. Should be pithy and short, 
Else it is good for nought ; 

2. Look towards the aky, 
For it was sung so high ! 

3. Salome did this thing, 
To please a wicked king. 

4. May be pale or ruddy, 

Or bitter — ^but not muddy ; 

5. Alas ! the postman's past, 
And did not bring my last I 

H. S. 

194 

Without my next 

My first can't live ; 
Both means of life 

To you will give. 

1. Reverse of truth ; 

2. Slander forsooth ; 

3. An empty sound ; 

4. Herself sue drowned ; 

5. Hidden treasure, 
Miser's pleasure. 

R A. E. 

195 

In sunny homes, on grassy lawns, 

I hold my festive court. 
And there the livelong summer day, 

My willing votaries sport. 
There maidens fair and gallant swains, 

Gay youth and hoary age. 
Armed with the weapons of my ranks, 

A mimic war do wage. 
K 2 
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Scorn me who will — I yield to none. 

And — courtly grace I sing ; 
My second cedes tlie pas to me — 

A queen — ^if he the king. 

1. A satirical man. 

2. A lawless man. 
8. A Turkish man. 
4. A man of the law. 

6. A man of Western Tartary. 

6. A beggar man. 

7, A travelling man. 

O. O. 
196 

Two dissyllabic names, now passing many lips. 
By five cUssyllabic names you'll find revealed. 

1. The name of a woman. 

2. The name of a wise man. 

3. The name of a poet. 

4. The name of a king. 
6. The name of a beauty. 

G. S. 
197 

In anxious search engaged, 

My first I often ask — 
Should some one say my next — 

Accomplished is my task. 

1. By tricks I am won ; 

2. Yet my next it would be, 

3. 'Gainst mv third to deny 

4. That my fourth you may see. 
After a weary day is past, 

5. Pass pleasantly away my la3t. 

F.Z. 
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I doubt of my first if any exist, 

Though a few may pretend such to be ; 

But more of my next with their minds in a mist, 
Wont believe what their senses can't see. 

1. How quickly fell punishment on his deceit ! 

2. It would be my second a tiger to meet ; 

3. See feats acrobatic and horsemanship there ', 

4. I fear all those tricks are but meant tor a snare. 

5. I alter the language — the meaning's the same ; 

6. The old way of spelling a now. common name ; 

7. The subject in question is painful and sad — 
If you could find another I should be so glad ! 

H. S. 
199 

Here's my first, and there mjr second — 

I fear many a matron's voice, 
Where they come in competition, 

Calls the first the better choice. 
But whether this be so or no, 

'Tis no bad thing at worst. 
To make alwavs sure of getting 

My second fer your first. 

1. The fiery cause of many a frozen death ; 

2. Sweet concentration of the rose's breath ; 

3. Celestial drink, too pure for mortal clay ; 

4. For solid good the Sequent price to pay ; . *; 

6. Worth more than years can bring, woiud pOets 
say. 

200 

Proscribed, despised, in humble guise, 
A fallen people wailing cries. 
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1. In the masterpiece of a master mind 
Immortalised my first you'll find ; 

2. In Commons' House^ highblown conceit 
Will find my next, whene'er they meet ; 

3. 'Tis gone — quite gone ! What would not Owen 

give, 
Would some enchanter bid these bones to lire ? 

L. W. 

201 

Two battlefields, well known to all by name, 
Where England reaped disasters, death, and fame. 

1. The harmless fiv by me is caught ; 

2. The saint who blessed Mary taught ; 
8. WhAt men were not in Charles's time ; 
4. A town in lovely Syria's clime, 

6. A general of great renown ; 

6. A slipperv fish till done quite brown ; 

7. A town tnat's not unknown to fame ; 

8. A Scandinavian river's name ', 

9. A priestess with a martyr's crown. 

H. 

202 

In number many and in stature low, 
Kound me at eve they stand in ready row. 

1. Rich though I be, upon the ground I lie ; 

2. Hark to the sound that tells of victory ! 

3. Swiftly the steeds across the desert fly ; 
4: Swift at the touch uprose that evil spy j 

6. The guilty triumph, but their pangs are nigh. 
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203 

Oh, cultivate both of them, see that you do, 
For there's nothing so sweet upon earth as these 

two! 
"Whether in speaking, or whether in doing, 
They'll help you through life whilst its course 

you're pursuing. 

1. A wandering beggar— don't believe what he 

says ; 

2. Oh. how this brings back to my mind former 

aaysl 
8. I suffer so much from my troublesome throat ; 

4. We greatly prefer the old-fashioned coat. 

5. That's a figure of speech ; do be more exact. 
For I and my friends are so matter-of-fact. 

204 

A deity in heathen days — 

The mighty weapon that he sways. 

1. A title which its bearer's exile gained, 
And yet the noblest title e'er attained. 

2. The dews of eve are said to work us ill — 
I know a dew that is more dangerous still. 

3. Riches full often prove a curse to be — 

Such were thy mines — luckless land — to 
theel 

4. Still ever turns the wheel on which they bound 

him. 
While the pale spectres weirdly dance around 
him. 
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6. Not deady but this, the dormonse will remain, 
mi waimth retimiiiig wtikeoa him again. 

6. ' Little ' in old times was a torture fell, 

Mudi maj do hann — ^to hare enongh is well. 

7. Lastly, a mystic Gezman writer find — 

A German judge maj bring him to your mind. 

C. 

206 

The Initials tell of many a> strife^ 
No blood shed there^ no loss of bfe — 
The finals show the weapons strong. 
Which to this battlefield belong. 

1. What is done to obtain a double first. 
By those who for honour and glory thirst. 

2. She was saved from death by the knight she 

loved, 
But her Saxon rival the stronger proved. 

8. Through me the sun's rays fill the Minster 

tall, 
And in Oxford my name is known to all. 

4. 1 am prized as a dainty, but of old. 

Some people who ate me loathed me, I'm told. 

6. I*m a gift to mankind — and vet men do say, 
That the fair sex to use me, best know the way. 

0. All the joys of the world at most are this. 
Then seek not below for the truest bliss. 

You must use these with care, as given in 

trust, 
If laid long aside they are sure to rust. 

D. 
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A diamond — ^not one that a lady would wear^ 
Look all the mine through^ and the best will be 
there. 

1. Like the Dean of Carlisle^ I am high in 

position, 
Like him I consider smoke-stopping my 
mission. 

2. I'm a cypher, yet if misplaced in accomits 

I make the most marrellous change in amounts. 

8. Though I stand for ten letters, I*m written in 
two, 
By people who know as much Latin as you. 

4. I'm the name of a knot, of a bird, of a lace, 
And I make many folks wear a radiant face. 

B.L. 

207 

Alike of warmth and fashion each may boast. 
One dark, one light — ^which pleases you the 
mostP 

1. Sweet and tender — glad and cheerful — 

This I sing ; 

2. Books and work on sultry mornings. 

Here I bring. 

3. If I needs must thus address you — 

Harsh my tones ; 

4. More than one of these possess you — 

Partly bones ; 

5. Pain is over, this shall bless you — 

Cease your moans. 

H. Y. 
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208 

No dainties would he e*er allow^ 

Nor sweets of any kind^ 
He utterly despised such trash, 

For those of manly mind ; 
And though no skilled physician, 

As a doctor surely ought, 
To improve the constitution 

He gave his time and thought. 

1. A safeguard against poisoning it is deemed. 
But as an antidote 'tis not esteemed. 

2. The solemn affirmation of a friend ; 

3. To Theseus welcome aid this once did lend ; 

4. What oft the lazy fat steed doth require ; 

6. Composer whose sweet strains we much admire ; 

6. The graceless youth doth thus his father call ; 

7. What hieroglyphics are to almost all ; 

8. Firm friend who stands by you through thick 

and thin, 
And help you heart and soul success to win. 

209 

I heard my first, and saw my next, 
And grieved to see how she was vexed. 

1. Pleasant both to taste and smell, 

2. *Tis all so vague I cannot tell. 

3. Travel south this place to seek; 

4. His glorious verse ne wrote in Greek. 

H. S. 
; 210 

A SEASIDE PLACE— ITS CHAHACTEBISTIC. 

1. Bubbling, gushing, flowing; 
Greeny, flowery, growing. 
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2. One who every labour shirks, 
And one of Dr. Johnson's works. 

3. Peaceful it lies with mountains round ; 
In painter's box 'tis always found. 

4. A Romish female saint you view, 
And charming flowers of heavenly hue. 

5. Small folk, but very wise we are told ; 
Misguided youth, but patriot bold. 

6. Here hard and rushing strife you find ; 
And varying sections of mankind. 

7. An old and pretty pastoral name ; 
One letter snort. Lamb takes the same. 

8. Behold the * loveliest village of the plain ; ' 
For brick-red hair, the hue polite we feign. 

9. This do— m follow day bv day ; 
The happy casket where she lay. 

10. Sinuous, composed of hole and curve ; 
Upright and tall, for food I serve. 

W. 
211 

The mighty Queen, more cunning proved than 

wise. 
Of jealous temper, and of oxen eyes. 

1. My hand my country's foeman slew ; 

2. My cookery would be prized by you ; 

3. My leaf is always brown and sere ; 

4 And mine brought peace across the waters 
drear. 

0. 

L 
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212 



Graceful and swift, we txaverse once again 
This howling wilderness, this barren plain. 

1. Champion of freedom in a northern clime. 

2. Hero of fair romance in bygone day. 

3. The burden of a hapless victim's rhyme. 

4. A white sailed vessel leaves the island bay. 

5. Founder of kingly race — ^no more they sway. 

6. What grew on sunny bank so sweet and fair. 

7. His fewful tale is writ in poet's lay. 

8. What none may taste who breathe earth's 

mortal air. 

9. Heroine of modem tale, in dungeon's gloomy 

lair. 

H.Y. 
213 

Learn the lessons that they teach — 
They practise if they do not preach. 

1. A blind king loved by all. 

2. The lady of Rosna HaU. 

3. His stately head must fall. 

214 

A maiden sacrifice — she died, 

Her warrior father's boast and pride. 

1. Sister pleading for a brother's life ; 

2. At Christmas much esteemed am I; 

3. A Roman emperor's Christian wife ; 

4. Proud town, thy fate deserves a sigh ; 

5. In Wyoming's calm shades she dwelt j 

6. Palm trees and water there aboimd ; 
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7. To me the conaueied Saxon knelt ; 

8. A smoother villain ne'er was found ; 

9. First martyr slain on British ground. 

M. E. S. 

215 

Two qualities we are, of body and of mind, 
But then, you must remember, most opposite in 
kind. 

1. Inheritance of all who die not in their youth ; 

2. I really can't believe you're telling me the 

truth; 

3. Dauntless on the parapet the Jewish maiden 

stands; 

4. A gently flowing river divides two sister 

luids; 

5. He dies — but knows the victory's won, and 

that to him 'tis due I 

6. creature with the lovely eyes 1 but they are 

brown, not blue ; 

7. 'No mean city,' we are told, at least in times 

long past ; 

8. This is what we humbly hope we may attain 

at last. 

O. C. 

216 

He that relies upon my first 

His object to attain, 
Oft finds my last just the reverse 

Of what he meant to gain. 

1. Forth a gentle light it sends, 
Getting smaller at the ends. 
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2. Sharpen my razors pray — -jufit look ! 
He wrote ror every day a book. 

8. Theife is too much— by far too much ; 
Sounds like two letters spoken thus. 

4. These two letters vowels are ; 

I must in French demand it — Where ? 

6. A Spanish coin I'll give to you ; 
Oh 1 'tis all right — 'tis all quite true. 

6. Pleasantly sailing with the wind ; 
One meaning only can I find. 

H. S. 

217 

A shepherd first you see^ though not of sheep ; 
The last will show the rule he still must keep. 

1. Belongs to the sullen tempest. 

2. A bloody battle-field. 

8. A restraint, whether on the temper, or ahorse. 
4. Was never worth more than sixpence, yet you 

pay more for one to your bed. 
6. A * gentle savage.' 
6. The thumb-bone of a saint. 

C.S. 

218 

1. Lead thy brave followers on, the foe to chase ; 

2. A cardinal, in whom the virtues find no place j 

3. Father of sober sons, a houseless race ; 

4. Weep, the sun shines, and thy last hour draws 

nigh; 
6. Rally, brave soldiers round it, win or die ! 
C. Hated thy name by friends of liberty I 
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7. A winged foe with all-devouring jaws ; 

8. Beware, he shuns no crime, respects no laws ; 

9. Brave volunteers ! repulse him from our shores. 

A hero and the title he has earned. 
Reader, the name of each you will have learned, 
If your attention to these fines youVe turned. 

C. H. H. 

219 

If no one did my first, 

We scarce could do my next ; 

A mind that by itself is nursed 
Is apt to be perplexed. 

1. A frivolous turn of mind ; 

2. Must be bought — so I find ; 

3. A double first in letters ; 

4. Rather be this than debtors ; 

5. Long-legged, and rather blue, 
But a common bird would do. 

H. S. 

220 

And thou too I O my son I 
Is this the love IVe won ? 

1. Majestic, sad, at foot of Lebanon, 
The ruins of the city of the sun I 

2. Mourn not, motiier I for, though torn from 

thee, 
Thy sons shall foimders of an empire be. 

3. 'Tis second nature, so the learned say ; 

4. But he who vainly lifts both night and day 
This cup, would to the saying make objection— 
Truly tnere is no rule without exception I 

L 2 
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6. She moves with stately tread and upward g^ze. 
And counts the stars and sweetly sings their 
praise; 

6. A mark of honour on a warrior's brow, 
A blemish to the maiden fair, I trow. 

221 

A POET ASD HIS PROTOTYPE. 

1. A victim to her love of trinkets. 

2. A belted giant. 

8. Very unpleasant to look at 

4. A celebrated wine. 

5. A Gothic king and conqueror. 

6. A fiunous spinster. 

7. An Italian dram. 

8. A moon-struck youth. 

222 

From sunny climes — ^this dark — that light — 
We come to make your spirits bright. 

1. Of wealth imtold ; 

2. The patriarch sold ; 

3. Bom of the foam ; 

4. The sea was his home ; 

5. A queen to Jews most dear; 

6. He wiped the widow*s tear. 

H. 

223 

In the sky 
And in the sea — 
Search them both 
And you'll find me. 
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1. Object of our schemes, 
Idol of our dreams ; 

2. Mounds where buried lie 
A race of days gone by ; 

8. Who made a bridge, alas ! 

Himself can never jiss ; 
4 Hear the critic sav, 

Stuff I throw it all away I 

K. L. 

224 

My first on my next will bring ruin 
K too many help at my brewing. 

1. An article to be foimd on every dressing-table. 

2. An important person in the parish. 

3. An exclamation. 

4. A tie not easily unloosed. 

5. Part of an officer's uniform. 

C. O. M. 

226 

One deals destruction with a steady sweep, 
One does much damage by a sidelong leap ; 
Or, if a further hint you yet must crave — 
A lordly dwelling, and its inmate brave. 

1. Many a throat has been stopped by me — 
A harbour fair and a spreading tree — 

2. A barren spot 'neath a burning sun, 

Where the desert king rests when the night 
is done. 

3. A palace — the name of which promised a lot 
That is no man's share in palace or cot. 

4. In England each object, little or great — 
In Iceland (see Dasent) a part of the state. 
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5. He by whose orders this cure you apply 
Was called by its name in ages goneoy. 

6. To build in brick, or in wood, or stone — 
What the building is when it stands alone. 

C. 

226 

By law enrolled, I'm twenty-four, 
X et, statement strange, though true, 

Thousands have often swelled my ranks, 
Though twelve are not too few. 

1. ' What now ? ' I cry, and ceaseless questions 
ask — 
To know what passes by, my daily task. 

2. Seek not these desolate plains— 

Oh ! woman wise, be warned : 
Here lawless license reigns. 
And justice flees, disarmed. 

3. A produce of the East, 

Which England's import swells, 
And lends a colour to tne fame 
Her naval record tells. 

4. Luckless redresser of his country's woes, 

He rose awhile to fame. 
Then fell a victim to his loes — 
History records his name. 

5. Oh I wicked, cruel queen I 

How hard was then thy heart. 
Thy beauteous rival thus to force 
From life and joy to part I 

E.S. 
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Two gravely sit — antagonist in play — 

Here twice that number while tne time away. 

1. Hark I hark I you hear that chime ? 
Put out the light — 'tis time. 

2. Suspicion viewed her weeping there, 
But granted was her earnest prayer. 

3. Of idleness the sad award ; 

Bestir thyself— do good, work hard. 

4. Your efforts this will sure attend, 
If you a willing spirit lend ; 

6. But you must make a good beginning : 
If this be false, small hope of winning. 

H.S. 

228 

My first by bounteous nature is supplied, 
To form my second's ornament ana pride. 

1. Hark to the shout of triumph and of glee I 

2. The maiden's love hath set the doomed One 

free: 

3. Fair queen I thy arms victorioufl have over- 

thrown 
The foeman*s stronghold, and assured thy 
throne ; 
4 The minstrel's lay hath not been simg in vain, 
The captive monarch answers to the strain. 

E.F. 

229 

We dwell in a free, happy northern land. 

Leading an innocent hie. 
But there comes from the south a motley band 

Declaring ' war to the knife.' 
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Oh. Manton I Richards I how many the woes 

They bring on us — ^hapless first I 
And would that a rod were prepared for those. 

Where we, second, are oft immersed I 

Our enemies slay us, but, not content. 

They water and ^ employ ; 
They nail us in coffins, and off we are sent 

Afar from late scenes of joy. 

1. In church, in theatre, and home, 

I shed my light around, 
But let not the unwary come 
Where I lurk imdergroimd. 

2. Food for the body— vou oft may find 
Me dose at hand to food for the mind. 

3. My form the 'line of beauty ' claims. 

And following its law. 
The face, the eye of beauteous dames, 
Thus painters love to draw. 

4. Be it for woe, or be it for weal, 
From my decision there's no appeal. 

6. Listen ! the strains of music hear ! 
Though band and choir be mute. 
Waiting those sounds so sweet and dear, 
Of voice divine or flute. 

6. Smooth and calm the tenor of my way. 
And in me, last, the daylight fades away. 

as. 

280 

It may be met with honest and good, 
Labouring hard for its daily food ; 
But it may be found dishonest and bad, 
Resorting to this, or still more sad. 
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1. It's dreadfully crowded in London just there ; 

2. Poppies and straw are bound in her hair ; 

3. A quality much in a soldier esteemed ; 

4. And what my old bachelor unde is deemed ; 
4. It's very unconunon — ^not easy to find ; 

6. Injimctions as many as this you must mind ; 

7. It is past^ it is gone^ and wiU ne'er be again^ 
We only remember its pleasure or pain. 

H. S. 

231 

Love at first sight they felt, and told it soon 
By tiie well-side, and 'neath the rising moon. 

1. A holy island in the Pagan time ; 

2. A rushing river in a simny clime j 

3. A preacher here, a master o'er the sea 5 

4. A southern town, a river fiowing free ; 
6. A costly pearl, and yet a lovely flower ; 

6. A wicked queen — a child destroyed her power ; 

7. I'm struck and written — heard when singers 

sing; 

8. One who gave shelter to a wandering king. 

0. 

232 

Opposing passion's sometimes foimd 
Where peace and joy should most abound ; 
But if my last should change the scene, 
Better my first had never been. 

1. A county in the Emerald Isle ; 

2. A princess now. a Russian saint erewhile ; 

3. Sweet modest flower, that fit may be, 

4. ' Serene, imperial ' maid for thee ! 

M. E. S. 
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Miss Braddon supplies us with plenty of one ; 

For the other read Smollett and Hume, my son ; 
By Macaulay's great mind 
Tney both were combined. 

And that Fiction's not stranger than Fact you -wiil 
find. 

1. Faithful and devoted — ^was happy made at last ; 

2. We had to pay this tax before we could get past ; 
8. Singing in the spring-time, sitting on a thorn ; 

4. Working in his studio, looldng rather worn ; 

5. An opera that's ^uU, save for one march that's 

good; 

6. Potted for my breakfast by way of dainty food ; 

7. You praise my darling highly; *tis flattering,! 

fear; 
But yet your approbation is welcome to my ear. 

C. B. 

234 

A DISTIHTGUISHED MAN. WHAT HE IS. 

1. A shining light with a sting in it. 

2. A magical palindrome. 

8. Purple in tne north, black in the south. 
4. What is not above-board. 
6. What depends on Spanish banks, but has 
never yet failed. 

6. What a sharp man discovers to be green. 

7. A queer spint. 

8. Troaden by some, worshipped by others. 

9. What unites more strongly than friendship. 

10. One who always has the last word. 

11. A descendant of Bums. 

12. A celebrated lady who lived in a narrow street 
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1. My first beams lucid from a woman's eye, 

2. Deep buried in the earth my next doth lie ; 

3. My third haunts Egypt's shore, once worshipped 

there ; 

4. Reft of my fourth this world no more were 

fair. 

Of these the initials take, and you shall find 
The righteous doom pronounced on all mankind ; 
Then to the finals turn, and you shall see 
The blessing promised for Eternity, 

236 

This— lacking interest — poor, tame, and dull ; 
That — ardent, bright — of animation full. 

1. I picked this up by the sea-shore. 

And went through that — a kind of door. 

2. A useful piece when plajdng chess ; 
And thus has gone each article of dress. 

3. I can't make up for all IVe done ; 
So at that hour I shall be gone. 

4. Sticky and black, the scent is strong ; 
A jolly sailor — here he comes along. 

5. My fifth she on her taper finger wore ; 

A savoury fish — prithee give me some more. 

6. A fine array of men : see, there they stand, 
Prompt to obey the first word of command. 

H. S. 

M 
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Mighty sire and son were they ; 
Dread their weapons, wide their sway. 

1. A foreign dish, loved by the slender feeder ; 

2. The northern language of a fair young mother; 

3. One of a band who slew their daring leader ; 



4. O scorn me not 1 I am a man, a brother 



O. 



238 

Two partners in a great concern, 
Who do their duty turn by turn ; 
Or if there be a sleeping one. 
It is because his dufy's done. 

1. I'm a travelling biped, a bird or a man. 

You may choose which you like, and may 
guess what you can. 

2. What's most pleasant to hear, and agreeable 

to see ; 
If displayed on a hoarding is most likely me. 

3. As an adjective used I am generally nice, 

As a noun I'm connected with dullness and vice. 

4. Most men like to present me, but few to receive. 
Though I burthen the former, the latter relieve. 

5. I'm not single, yet marriage does certainly 

make 
Most people fall into this foolish mistake. 

6. I'm the end of three months ; I come four times 

a year, 
Thenllajst for three days — on the fifth disappear. 

B.L. 



d by Google 



IN PROSE AND VERSE. 123 



239 

Our own country. 
Diametrically opposite. 

1. A constellation gloriously bright; 

2. Though long, it ever has a turn at last ; 

3. Exhausted nature it revives at night ; 

4. A friend whose words were harsh in ages past ; 
6. A sound which various feelings can display ; 

6. Go there to marry if you run away ; 

7. It comes — ^the storm is past, and you may rest ; 

8. 'Tis called by some ^The happy' or 'The 

blest.' 

9. Poor gentle victim of mistaken zeal I 

10. Thy woes are past, no longer canst thou feel. 

E. T. D. 

240 

How sweet, when the storm and the dangers are 

over, 
The signal of promise and hope to discover I 

1. The outward sign of inward woe ; 

2. And so forth, such like — so and so. 

3. We are not often in such straits ; 

4. This instrument my thought relates ; 

5. The ceaseless tide of ocean flows ; 

6. Nine Muses only I just add one to those. 

7. What always is to Tbe, yet never is : — 
Can you explain a riddle such as this ? 

H. S. 

241 

I can't guess it : where's the key ? 
Look in that, and you will see. 
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1. Lamentation^ mourning, and woe ! 

2. Your fancy should not wander so. 
8. Oh I what misery is here I 

4. The grass is shimng bright and dear ; 

5. I won't turn out tiU it expire. 

6. This queen's devotion all adiiure. 

0. C. 

Across the fields on foot I went to-day, 
But when I ride I go the other way. 

1. Several we found, and they all golden were. 

2. See all those islands — how they cluster there ! 
8. One of seven, and their doom was sad ; 

4. A strong emotion felt towards what is bad. 

H. S. 

243 

The earliest flower that greets the coming spring. 
What binds the captive, but adorns the long ; 
With difierent meanings both have been combined 
In loving harmony of members Mnd. 

1. A man by wrongs for life to frenzy driven ; 

2. A word of praise that's oft to Heaven given ; 
8. A prompter of an action right or wrong; 

4. The mount that once no beast could touch and 

live; 
6. A battered sailor's fireside narrative 
Of heroes and of beasts surpassing strong. 

A. 

244 

My first should be true, pure, and kind, 

And with my second show the tenor of your mind. 
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1. The scene of life's great drama^ in which each 

his part must play ; 

2. That which ruled kingly destinies in history's 

ancient day ; 

3. What we indulge in when alone, apart from 

toil or mirth ; 

4. One who revered the misletoe, though not on 

Christmas hearth ; 

5. Those who defend on distant seas the country 

of their birth. 

A. 



246 

What is all this about? 
We shall never find out I 
They all keep speaking low, 
That we never may know. 

1. In the shallow streamlet gliding^ 
Under the weeds and rushes hidmg. 

2. Time for culture, growth, and pleasure. 
But fleeting, like all eartnly treasure. 

3. Approach not, they were told, too nigh 
This mount of sacred mystery. 

4. A lock of lovely raven hair, 

Or may be brown, or red, or fair. 
6. His outward form we can't admire, 
But of his fables never tire. 

6. After all the debts are paid, 

This will be small, we are much afraid. 

7. Another twelvemonth we have past ; 
May this be happier than the last t 

H. S. 
H 2 



d by Google 



126 ACROSTICS 

246 

A (CAPTIVE AND HIS JAILOR. 

1. An Irish exclamation. 

2. What*B seen on a foreign gaming-table. 

3. The dwelling-place of an eccentric Greek. 

4. What cannot he translated into French. 

5. The wrong man in the wrong place. 

6. What we all like to be thought. 

I. M. C. 

247 

My hero and my heroine are both small^ 

tlach of a very interesting fable ; 
My readers or my hearers are not tall — 

I think they're seldom higher than the table. 

1. A common dainty that we often use, 

Ofttimes employed the bitter to disguise, 

2. And now a votary of the tragic Muse ; 

Seek him not here, but imder southern skies. 
8. Laden with precious gifts for human kind 
A heathen goddess now you see appear ; 

4. No gift my last, and vet indeed youui find 

We give it oft to those we hold most dear. 

5. Seek for a guide across the trackless main, 

A guardian for your most exalted member ; 

6. Then of five letters you may take the twain 

That stand the very last of all the number. 

7. Seek an adornment of our virgin q^ueen ; 

8. Seek for a bridge that spans a foreign river ; 

9. Now seek a precedent, and then I ween, 

10. You'll seek repose — seek it, and thank the 
giver. 

A. N. 
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Joined^ we name 
A merry game. 

1. I scorn. 

2. I glow. 

3. I mourn. 

4. I flow. 



249 



CO. 



Weeping gentle tears^ in her heart's fond gladness ; 
Weeping bitter tears, in her desolate sadness. 

1. Thus began the poor old Mng 
His lamentable sorrowing. 

2. I believe among the Jews, 
Still this title is in use. 

3. You'll be apt to say this word 
When you a substitute afford. 

4. Not wishing to repeat the name. 

Thus we write ; which means tne same. 

5. As he waited by the stile, 
This he leant upon the while. 

H. S. 

260 

The mothers of two well-known saints 

Li sacred and historic page ; 
One led her son aright in youth, 

The other in his later age. 

1. These words of praise are well deserved and 

sweet ; 

2. My work I like Penelope's must treat j 
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3. The invading baron rears his feudal tower ; 

4. A faction which upheld the Papal power ; 

5. This I may be, though neitner Greek nor 

Roman; 

6. Here stands with folded arms our banifihed 

foeman. 

H. Y. 

251 

A system to which I am very averse ; 

A aescription thereof both truthful and terse. 

1. A very ^ood breakfast, and light to digest ; 

2. For sprains and for bruises, of nostrums the 

best; 

3. A town where Reform raised her voice long 

ago; 

4. Where the Grecians resorted Fate's edict to 

know; 

5. An animal small, of all henroosts the foe ; 

6. The unflinching bearer of many a blow ; 

7. Then do it at once, or else you may rue it ; 

8. Don't stand at the door, but instantly do it ; 

9. The fairest of flowers, where the bee loves to 

sip, 

10. A gun yawning wide where you'd better not 

slip; 

11. The friend by whom the casting vote is given, 

12. The way to every city under heaven : 

13. Forgive him as you wish to be forgiven. 

E. T. D. 

252 

QBEEK AND BOMAlf. 

1. An infidel. 

2. Antique. 
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3. Persia. 

4. A volcano. 

6. The text-book of a creed. 

E. T. D. 

253 

My good man^ notwithstanding the amount that 

you give, 
You cannot deny 'tis by me that you live. 
Very true, my clear sir, was the courteous reply, 
But without me you would most assuredly die. 

1. What a young man must do to obtain his 

commission. 
Or to force, when obtained; a commanding 
position. 

2. I'm no parson, nor lightning-conductor, yet I 
Am most generally seen pointing up to the 

sky. 

3. I'm a hole in the dress of the poor man who 

owes. 
And I often bum one in the fob where it 
goes; 

4. A man of deceit, I chanced much more to take 
From the man 1 deceived than I bargained to 

make. 

5. I should be a gentleman bom, as they say ; 
I do nothing but look out of window all day. 

6. I'm an empire, whose glorious seat's on the 

sea. 
And yet I daresay you are sitting on me. 

7. Now, exert all your powers, think of all you've 

been taught. 
And when you've guessed me you'll have just 
found out nought. 

B.L. 
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Both bom to lofty station^ they met their end by 

those, 
Who should have been their dearest friends, and 

were their direst foes. 

1. Through the broad flood she urged her flying 

steed; 

2. The lap-dog was his charge, and his alone ; 
8. Stem retribution for each evil deed ; 

4. The keenest eyesight that was ever known ; 

5. Bark superstition of a darker race ; 

6. Mid German bards he holds an honoured 

place. 

CO. 

255 

1. With me romance in life and story ends; 

2. As household words my name with glory 

blends ; 

3. I'm least esteemed when in the 'melting 

mood ; ' 

4. Within my walls paupers as kings have stood ; 

5. In a fair field ' All England ' claims my skill ; 

6. In olden times I oft was bent to kill ; 

7. In proving me, a man his life may save ; 

8. The columns stand in order stiffs and grave ; 

9. This bath will cure your pain — ^hot air, not 

limpid wave. 

These letters combined will give you the name 

Of two diverse things true coclmeys know ; 
Though small are my first, scarce worthy their 

fame, 
You will follow the move, and never say No, 
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When j^ou're asked by the gay, 

On a bright summer's day, 
To visit with them the home of the brave, 
Who fought on the ocean, their country to save. 

E.N. 

256 

A MONARCH AND HIS RETREAT. 

1. The stormy tempest ceases for a space ; 

2. Mountain of classic fame and ancient place ; 

3. The father of the worst of Jewish race ; 

4. One we should always help in evil case. 

H.Y. 

267 

TWO MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS. 

1. A game, 

2. A profession, 

3. A broom, 

4. A bone, 

5. An age, 

6. A tax. 

258 

A guilty but repentant king, 

And she whose woes hia famt did bring. 

1. We are in deep distress, and anguish sharp 

and sore ; 
Unless you bring us this you'll see oxir face no 
more. 

2. A lovely gem, whose sxirface first displays 
A pure soft white then ever-varying rays. 

8. The river which our English chieftain crost. 
And ate at ease the meal his foes had lost. 



H. S. 
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4. A city's name under the Roman sway, 
Its prelate's signature — unto this day. 

5. Once squalid houses, now a princely street. 
To a gay city an adornment meet. 

6. Now wnte a note, and ask them all to come, 
And tell them we shall surely be at home. 

7. A sainted bishop, whose quaint name was given 
To that fair fane which lifts three spires to 

heaven. 

8. Now in good sadness, son Petruchio, 

I think Qiou hast of all the veriest shrew I 

M.L. 
259 
I rest at last beneath the rolling waters, 
A terror once to all who saw my face; 
Yet I was fair among bright Beauty's daughters 
Until my foe achieved my dire disgrace. 

1. I and my brother were mighty and tall ; 

2. I was a tyrant, detested by all ; 

3. I was a giant, of pilgrims the dread ; 

4. Unwearied am I, though preparing for bed ; 

5. A saint, and the place wnere his relics were 

laid; 

6. A sweet tender song and a fair Irish maid. 

O. 
260 
My second crawls low, my first oft soars high ; 
Second and whole devour my first when it is old 
and dry. 

1. Within me seek, and in me bear away 
The relics of some ancient bloody fray. 

2. Madman I one sniff will clear thy clouded 

brains ; 
Sense, and not scent, this magic flask contains. 
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3. Famed leader of a warlike nation, 
Who much affected emigration. 

4. Twas here that for a time, in days of old, 
The ark once found a resting-place, we're told. 

A. H. N. 

261 

My whole see before you, a duskj; hand I 

They would show you good luck in your own fair 

hand ; 
With flattering words and a mystic air — 
Oh ! fooHsh maiden I beware I beware 1 

1. We traced his step across the open plain. 
Now here, now there, we found the track 

again. 

2. Fee, faw, fum I now quickly bring me food I 
Some little children, roasted, will be savoury 

and good ! 

3. Stealing, sparkling, dancing ever 
On to join the mighty river. 

4. Cock Kobin dead ! go tell the sturdy bull 
That he must come at once the bell to pull I 

5. He who the game decides with judgment 

calm. 
And to the victor gives his well-earned palm. 

6. Tis a long word, and now's the time for you 
To choose you quickly what you wish to do. 

7. Now, sweetest sleep, seal up those orbs divine, 
That through the day like Brightest sapphires 

shine. ' 

M. S. 

262 

You are sleepy, I guess. 
And bored too ? — Yes- 
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1. Noisy^ and high up here ; 

2. Name of my sister dear } 

3. Rest for my weary head ; 

4. More than ten^ they said. 



263 



H. S. 



A TRUE HERD AND THE ftlTALITT THAT MADE HIM 
FAMOUS. 

1. ' That peaceful ocean^ with soft waves 
Bright coral islands ever laves.' 

2. ' One who has holy worship spumed, 
And from the trum to falsehood turned.* 

3. ' How vain his strength, and Mahmoud's spell, 
" This city's " turbaned soldan fell.' 

4. ' Amidst those leaves she made a butterfly 
With velvet '^ down," that on his wings doth 

He.' 

5. ' For rosaries cast crowns away. 
For this resigned an empire's sway.' 

6. ' To miry places me the hunters drive, 
Then yield I, nor for life will longer strive.' 

7. The foe was near, his volley speeds ; 
Alas I ' the dear old father bleeds.' 

8. ' Breathe out once more the tender tale 
Beneath the thorn that scents the gale.' 

9. ^When love could teach a monarch to be 

wise. 
And gospel light first dawned from her 
bright eyes.' 
10. ' Ah ! bitter chill it was ' (we're told), 

^ The owl, for all his feathers, was a-cold.' 
3.1.^ Mad ire and wrathful fury make me weep 
That thus we die, while careless traitors 
sleep.' 
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12. 'Around his throne the sea-bom brethren 
stood, 
Who swell with tributary urns his flood.' 

264 

* Forbear the banquet I Not for all the plotters 
That ever shook a kingdom.' 

'Farewell I A word that must be, and hath 

been; 
A sound which makes us linger — ^yet, farewell 1 ' 

1. ' From rock to rock 

Each volley tells that thousands cease to 
breathe.' 

2. Hark to the shout I A band 

Of the Mussulman's bravest and best is at 
hand. 

3. 'While the tree 

Of freedom's withered trunk puts forth a leaf, 
Even for thy tomb a garland let it be.' 

4. ' Like lava loosened from the mountain belt.' 

5. 'With thee, my bark, I'll swiftly go 

Athwart the foaming brine. 
Nor care what land thou bear'st me to. 
So not again to mine.' 

6. ' There she stands. 

Childless and crownless in her voiceless woe.' 

7. ' In war his arm was strong, 
Remembered yet in Bosniac song. 
And Paswan's rebel hordes attest 
How little love they bore such guest. 
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8. ' Then had her eye in sorrow wept, . 
A thousand warriors forth had leapt, 
A thousand swords had sheathless shone, 
And made her quarrel all their own.' 

9. ' That mighty heap of gathered ground, 
Which Ammon's son ran proudly round, 
By nations raised, by monarchs crowned. 
Is now a lone and nameless barrow.' 

10. ' Along the banks where smiling Amo sweeps. 
Was modem Luxuiy of commerce bom, 

And buried Learmng rose, redeemed, to a 
new mom.' 

11. 'And dreams in their developement have breath. 
And tears, and torture, and the touch of joy.' 

12. 'In Ooron's bay floats many a galley light. 
Through Ooron's lattices the lamps are bright. 
For he. the Pacha, makes a feast to-night.' 

S. C. G. 

265 

' Queen-rose of the rosebud garden of girls, 
Come hither, the dances are done ; 

In gloss of satin, and glimmer of pearls. 
Queen lily and rose in one.' 

' She dwelt amid untrodden ways. 

Beside the springs of Dove, 
A maid, whom there were none to praise. 

And very few to love.' 

1. ' And liberal applications lie 

In art, like nature, dearest friend. 
So 'twere to cramp its use if I 
Should hook it to some useful end.' 
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2. ' Yon sun that sets upon the sea, 

I follow in his flight ; 
Farewell awhile to him and thee, 
My native land — good night ! ' 

3. For thou didst go- 
Bearing mine image in thine heart, I know. 

Unto the dead. 

4. 'Well through that bloodless fight thy 

virtue bore 
The Stanley's banner, stainless as of yore, 
The silver shield that wears no traitorous 

blot. 
The legend of the faith that changes not.' 

H. Y. 



266 

* In mercy forbear ; 
Despise me, and fix your affections elsewhere.' 
* Perhaps, if your highness my girls would compare. 
This other's as handsome,' 

' But less to my taste.' 

1. ' Take my lay. 

And if you find no moral there, 
Go look in any glass and say, 

What marvel if he think me fair.' 

2. 'Falser than all fancy fathoms, falser than all 

songs have sung ; 
Puppet to a father's threat, and servile to a 
snrewish tongue.' 

3. ' 111 meet thee, Pyramus, at Ninny's tomb.' 

N 2 
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4. ' She's gone into the west 

To aazzle when the sun is down, 
And rob the world of rest.' 

5. ' Come, thou goddess, fair and free. 

In heaven yclept Euphrosyne.' 

6. ' Though human thou didst not deceive me. 

Though woman thou didst not forsake.' 

CO. 

267 

TWO OF MTLTON'S ANGELS. 

1. ' But, first, whom shall we send 

In search of this new world ? whom shall we 
find sufficient ? ' 

2. ' And thence 

To Agra, and Lahore of great Mogul.' 

8. 'Now the bright morning star, day's har- 
binger, 

Comes dancing from the East, and leads with 
her 

The flowery May, who from her green lap 
throws 

The yellow — and the pale primrose.' 

4. ' How charming is divine philosophy ! 

Not and crabbed, as dull fools suppose, 

But musical as is Apollo's lute.' 

5. ' Together both, ere the high lawns appeared, 

Under the opening eyelids of the mom.' 

0. ' Oft stooping to support 

Each flower of slender stalk, whose head, 
though gay, 
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Carnation^ purple, azure, or specked with 

gold, 
Hung drooping, unsustained; these she up- 

stays 
Gently with myrtle band, mindless the while 
Herself, though fairest, unsupported flower.' 

7. * But peaceful was the niffht 

Wherein the Prince of L iffht 
The reign of peace upon the earth began ; 
The winds with wonder whist 
Smoothly the waters kissed. 
Whispering new joys to the mild ocean, 

Who now hath quite forgot to rave, 
While birds of calm sit brooding on the 
charmed wave.' 

W. 

208 

' I heard the armourer's iron clang, 
As if a hundred anvils rang.' 

' Men, my brothers I men, the workers I 
Ever reaping something new.' 

1. ^ High in the breathless hall the minstrel sat. 

And Eamont's murmurs mingled with the 
song.' 

2. ' Behind the valley topmost Gargarus 

Stands up, and takes the morning.' 

3. And there they stand as stands a lofty mind. 

Calm, but unstooping to the baser crowd. 
All tenantless, save to the crannying wind. 
Or holding dark communion with the cloud. 

4. ' Give me enough of it, that surfeitiug 

The appetite may sicken, and so die.' 
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6. ' Hark t from the stately roof what laughter 
rines, 
Mingfing wild mirth with war's stem min- 
strelsy ; 
His jest while each blithe comrade romid him 
fl^gs, 
And moves to death with military glee.' 

6. ' The old Earl's dan^ter died at my breast ; 

I tell the tale as I live by bread ; 
I buried her for my own dear child, 
And put my child in her stead.' 

7. ' It was the night 

Before the memorable fight of Lutzen.' 

8. ' He flmig it from him far ahead, 

And never spake he more, 
Save " Pass thou first mito the %ht, 
As thou wert wont before." ' 

0. ' If pall and vair no more I wear, 

Nor thou the crimson sheen. 
As warm, we'll say, is the russet gray, 
As gay the forest green.' 

10. ' And with fear of change 

Perplexing monarchs.' 

S. 0. G. 
269 
' This was his name ; but rumour said he bore 
Another ere he left his mountain shore.' 

' She rose where'er I turned my eye, 
The morning star of Memory.' 

1. ' The maiden hath no heart, or sense for auffht 

Save her dear father's strange and miserable 
fate.' 
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2. <The Queen laid her white throat on the 

block, 
Quietly waiting the fatal shock ; 
The axe it severed it right in twain, 
And so quick, so true, that she felt no pain.' 

3. ' Die schonste Jungfrau sitzet 

Dort oben wunderbar, 
Ihr goldenes Geschmeide blitzet, 
Sie kammt ihr goldenes Haar.' 

4. ' Each awful curse that on this mountain rang 

Peals with a direr clang 
Out of that silver trump, whose tones of old 
Forgiveness only told/ 

6. ' The Moslem spears were gleaming 
Round the fair city's towers. 
Though a Christian banner from her wall 
Waved free its lily flowers/ 

^ F. 

270 

' She waj3 a form of life and light. 
Which seen became a part of sight, 
And rose where'er I turned my eye, 
The morning star of Memory/ 

* She lies by him she loved. 
Her tale untold, ner truth too dearly proved/ 

1. ' I saw thee ^e upon my face. 

Yet meet with no confusion there ; 
One only ajspect couldst thou trace — 
The sullen calmness of despair/ 

2. ' Sweet creation of some heart, 
That found no mortal resting-place so fair 
As thine ideal breast/ 
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3. ^ Tribe of the wandering foot and weary breast^ 

How shall ye flee away and be at rest I * 

4. ' Ah ! why 

With cypress branches hast thou wreathed thy 

flowers, 
And made thy best interpreter a sigh P ' 

5. ' The clouds above me to the white Alps tend, 

And I must pierce them, and survey whate'er 
May be permitted, as my steps I bend 
To their most great and growing region.' 

H. Y. 

271 

' Bound for Hobr Palestine.' 
^ A vaunting infidel the foe.' 

1. ' He reads much ; he hears no music : 

Seldom he smiles, and smiles in sucn a sort 
As if he mocked himself, and scorned his 

spirit. 
That could be moved to smile at anything.' 

2. ' On thy hoary shore. 

Fortress of famng empire, honourea sleeps 
The inmiortal exile.' 

3. ' That thou dost show at large 

On what ground of defect thou'st dared annul 
This thy King's last and solemn act — ^hast 

dared 
Ascend the throne.' 

4. ' Listen, for dear honour's sake, 

Goddess of the silver lake.' 

6. ^ Where was thine ^gis, Pallas I that appalled 

Stem and havoc on their way P ' 
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6. ' Him thou didst so wrongs 

Thy Tuscan bard^ the banished Ghibelline.' 

7. * The Satumian Shepherd/ 

8. ' Thy willing victim, Carthage, bursting loose 
From all that pleasing nature could oppose^ 
From a whole city's tears, by rigid faitn 
Imperious called, and honour s due command/ 

C. S. 

272 

' My limbs are bowed, though not with toil, 
But rusted with a vile repose/ 

' Like a living grave, 
Below the surface of uie lake 
The dark vault lies wherein we lay/ 

1. ' Sunburnt his cheek, his forehead high and 

pale. 
His sable curls in wild profusion veil/ 

2. ^ Farewell ! if ever fondest prayer 

For other's weal availed on high, 
Mine will not all be lost in air. 
But waft thy name beyond the sky/ 

3. ' And hymns of joy proclaim through heaven 

The triumph of a soul forgiven/ 

4. ^ Wing and Ivinghoe 

Hampden of Hampden did forego. 
For striking the Black Prince a blow/ 

5. ' Yes I she will wake again, 

Although her glowing limbs are motionless/ 
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6. ^ Unnumbered treasures ope at once, and here 

The various offerings of tne worid appear ; 
From each she nicely culls with cunoos taiL' 

7. ^ Overhead upgrew, 
Insuperable height of loftiest shade, 

Cedar, and pine, and fir, and branching palm — 
A sylvan scene.* 

E. T. D. 

273 

' The Gordon has asked of him whither he goes — 
Wherever shall guide me the soul of Montrose.* 

^ The mountaineer cast glance of pride 
Along Ben Ledi's living side.' 

1. ' From his belt to his stirrup his broadsword 

hangs down ; 
Heaven shield the brave gallant that fights 
for the Crown ! ' 

2. ' The crucifix around his neck 

From distant shrine was brought.' 

3. ' I mean that Doufflas sixth of yore, 

Who coronet of Angus wore.' 

4. ^ Those silver sounds^ so soft, so clear, 

The listener held his breath to hear.' 

6. ' A wizard of such dreaded fame. 
That when in Salamanca's cave 
Him listed magic wand to wave. 
The bells would ring in Notre Dame.' 

6. ' The gift of Coeur de Lion's hand.' 

7. ' The stubborn spearmen still made good 

Their dark impenetrable wood. 
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Each stepping where his comrade stood, 
The instant that he fell/ 

8. ' See yonder tree, within whose trunk 

Decay a darkened cell hath sunk.' 

9. ' Her look composed and steady eye 

Bespoke a matchless constancy.' 

10. ' Meantime disperse — Bide, gallants, ride ! 

Beset the wood on every side.' 

11. ' For, welladay I their date was fled.' 

S. C. G. 

274 

^ " The one " was smooth, '^ the other " taught to 
join 
The varying verse, the full resounding line. 
The long majestic march, and energy divine.' 

1. * Mad Lutanist I who in this month of showers, 

Of dark-brown gardens, and of peeping 

flowers, 
Mak'st Devil's yule with worse than wintry 

song, 
The blossoms, buds, and timorous leaves 

among.' 

2. ' 'Twas at the glorious feast for Persia won 

By Philip's roval son ; 
Aloft in awiul state, 
The godlike hero sate. 
On his imperial throne ! ' 

3. ' A fair imperial flower, 

She seemed designed for Flora's hand. 
The sceptre of her power.' 
o 
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4. ' I know that soul-entrancing swell ; 

It is — ^it must be — ^Philomel ! ' 

5. ' With his wing on the wind, and his eye on 

the sun, 
He swerves not a hair, but speeds onward, 
right on ! ' 

6. ' Art thou the bird that man loves best, 

The pious bird with scarlet breast ? ' 

O. 

275 

' Then in one moment she put forth the charm 
Of woven paces and of waving hands, 
And in the hollow oak he lay as dead, 
And lost to life, and use, and name, and fame.' 

1. ' You held your course without remorse, 

To make him trust his modest worth, 
And last you fixed a vacant stare 
And slew him with your noble birth.' 

2. ' Makes daggers of the sharpened eaves, 

And bristles all the brakes and thorns.' 

8. ' When can their glory fade ? 
Oh ! the wild charge they made, 

All the world wondered ! 
Honour the charge they made I 
Honour the Light Brigade ! 
Noble six himdred I ' 

4. ^ A courage to endure and to obey — 

A hate of gossip, parlance, and of sway — 
Crowned her through all ner placid life, 
The queen of marriage, a most perfect wife.' 
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5. She only said, ' My life i& dreary ; 

He Cometh not/ she said ; 
She said, ' I am aweary, aweary, 
I would that I were dead I ■ " 

6. ' saviour of the silver-coasted isle, 

O shaker of the Baltic and the Nile ! 
Our island loves thee well, thou famous man 
The greatest sailor since the world began ! * 

H. Y. 

276 

' My sire's tall form might grace the part 
Of Ferragus, or Ascabart.' 

' His wavy hair of sunny hue 
Curled closely roimd his bonnet blue.' 

1. ' She listened with a blush and sigh ; 

His suit was warm, his hopes were high.' 

2. ' Yet come again, for thou perhaps mayst move 

The heart that now abhors, to like his love.' 

3. ' The gnome rejoicing bears her gift away. 

Spreads his black wings, and slowly mounts 
to-day.' 

4. ^ There in vain, with cries discordant, 

Clamorous round the ancient spire. 
Screamed the feathered minnesingers 
For the children of the choir.' 

5. ' There to come in spite of sorrow. 

And at my windoV bid good-morrow, 
Through the sweet-briar, and the vine. 
Or the twisted eglantine.' 

6. ^ Sometimes I'd divide. 

And bum in many places on the topmast ; 
The yards and oowsprit would I flame 
distmctly.' 
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7. * The unsiglitly plain 

Lies a brown deluge, as the low-bent clouds 
Pour flood on flood/ 

J. M. C. 

277 

A CAPTIVE LION, AITD HIS DELIVEREB. 

1. ' Stand, sir, and throw us that you have about 

you J 
If not, we'll make you sit, and rifle you.' 

2. ' Perishing for thirst he lies.' 

3. ' Shrieks echo through the emptiness 

Of that old den far up among the hills.' 

4. ' Sad was the hour, and luckless was the day, 

When first from Shiraz' walls I bent my way ! ' 
6. ' Dear fatal name I rest ever unreveal'd, 
Nor pass these lips, in holy silence seal'd.' 

6. ' Fear for their scourge mean villains have, 

Thou art the torturer of the brave ! ' 

7. ' Thou hast spoken 
No word all this while : — 

Nor imderstood none neither, sir.' 



C.S. 



278 



' Her pearly comb the Syren took, 
And careless bound her tresses wild. 
Still o'er the mirror stole her look ; 
As on the wondering youth she smiled.' 

' Sie kammt es mit goldenem Kamme, 
Und singt ein Lied dabei. 
Das hat eine wundersame 
Gewaltige Melodei.* 
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1. ^ Was she not cautioned and forbid^ 

Forewarned, implored, accused, and chid ? 
And must she still to greenwood roam, 
To marshal such misfortune home ? ' 

2. ' Yelled on the view the ojjening pack : 

Bock, glen, and cavern paid them back/ 

3. ' With arching crest and swelling breast, 

On sailed the stately swan. 
And lightly up the parting tide 
The little boat came on.' 

4. ' The bridegroom's doors are opened wide, 

And I am next of kin ; 
The guests are met, the feast is set, — 
Mayst hear the merry din.' 

5. ^ Remember, I have done thee worthy service, 

Told thee no lies, made no mistakings, served 
Without or grudge or grumblings.' 

6. ' A warrior so bold, and a lady so bright. 

Conversed as they sat on the green j 
They gazed on each other with tender delight.' 

7. ' The oracles are dumb. 

No voice or hideous himi 
Runs through the arched roof with words 
deceiving.' 

S. C. G. 

270 

^ Tell me her father's name, and 'tis enough ; 
F.or I will board her, though she chide as loud 
As thunder when the clouds in autumn crack.' 
o 2 
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1. * Up and down, up and down, 

I will lead them up and down ; 
I am feared in field and town. 
Goblin, lead them up and down.' 

2. 'I care not for thy sword ^ — FU make thee 

known. 
Though I lost twenty lives. Help ! help — 

ho I help! 
The Moor has killed my mistress ! Murder ! 

murder 1 ' 

3. ' My cousin I Oh, my brother's child ! 

Unhappiest si^ht I Ah me, the blood is spiUed 
Of my dear kinsman I ' 

4. ' Who steals my purse steals trash.' 

6. Good Margaret, run thee to the parlour, 
There shalt thou find my cousin JBeatrice ; 
Whisper her ear, and tell her I and my maiden 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole cuscourse 
Is all of her.' 

6. ' The evil that men do lives after them. 
The good is oft interred with their bones j 
So let it be with him.' 

7. ' Dread sovereign ! how much are we bound to 

Heaven 
In daily thanks, that gave us such a prince. 
Not only good and wise, but most religious ! ' 

8. ' All of her that is out-of-door most rich, — 

If she be furnished with a mind so rare, 
She is alone the Arabian bird.' 

0. 'O Rose of May! 

Dear maid, kind sister ! '' 
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280 

My first ' have grace ' — my second ' grow apace.' 

1. ' And, indeed, my lord, 

The wretched animal heaved forth such 

groans. 
That their discharge did stretch his leathern 

coat 
Almost to bursting.' 

2. ' The glass of fashion.' 

3. ^ And when the fit was on him, I did mark 

How he did shake ; 'tis true, this god did 
shake.' 

4. ' This silent war of lilies and of roses. 

Which Tarquin viewed in her fair face's field.' 

5. ' How far that little candle throws its beams I ' 

6. ' And being fed by us, you used us so 

As that ungentle gull, the cuckoo's bird, 
That even our love durst not come near your 

sight. 
For fear of swallowing j but with nimble wing 
We were enforced, for safety's sake, to fly 

out of your sight' 

7. ' But where was this ? 

My lord, upon the platform when we 
watched.' 

8. ' On thorns did stand — 

One blushing shame, another white despair ; 
A third, nor red nor white, had stolen of both, 
And to his robbery had annexed thy breath. 
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9. ' Pray you tell me this ; 

If he should break to-day, what should I gain 
By the exaction of the forfeiture ? 
A pound of man's fleshy taken from a man, 
Is not so estimable, profitable neither, 
As flesh of mutton^ beef, or goat I ' 

10. ^ This dream of mine, 

Being now awake, I'U queen it no further, 
But milk my ewes, and weep.* 

281 

THE LEGEND OP COVBNTEY. 

1. ' The honeysuckle would he often strip, 

And lay its sweetness on her sweeter 

And then, as a reward for such sweet pain, 
Sip from those cherries some of it agam.* 

2. ' But how the subject theme may gang. 

Let time and chance determine ', 
Perhaps it may turn out a sang. 
Perhaps turn out a sermon.* 

3. ' You are welcome, gentlemen ! Come, mu- 

sicians, play ! 
A hall I a hall ! Give room and foot it, girls ! * 

4. ^ Hark ! hark I Bowgh, wowgh I 

The watchdog's bark, 
Bowgh, wowgh 1 ' 

5. ^ He who though thus endued as with a sense 

And faculty for storm and turbulence. 

Is yet a soul whose master bias leans 

To homefelt pleasures and to gentle scenes. 
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'Tis finally the man who, lifted high, 
Conspicuous object in a nation's eye, 
Or left unthought of in obscurity, 
Finds comfort in himself and in his cause/ 

6. ' Turning, they saw, slow rising from the sea. 

The lustrous giant clad in blazing stars, 
With radiant belt of glory, 
And in his hand a sword of peaceful power. 
Streaming like a meteor/ 

7. ' Put this in any liquid thing you will. 

And drink it off/ 

8. ^ Behold, my lords. 

Although the print be little, the whole matter. 
And copy of me father — eye, nose, lip, 
The tricK of his frown/ 

9. ' And as he gazed, his dizzy brow spun fast. 

And down he sank j and as he sank, the sand 
Swam round and round, and all nis senses 



10. ' His fair large front and eye sublime declared 
Absolute nde ; and hyacmthine locks 
Round from his parted forelock manly himg 
Clustering, but not beneath his shoulders 
broad.' 

W. 

282 

A band of warriors — 

The characteristic of their deeds. 

1. ' When, as alive, clothed in his canon's stole. 

And slowly winding down the narrow path, 
He came to rest there.' 
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2. * A sudden crash, 
Sharp and metallic, to the startled ear, 
Told that far down a continent of ice 
Had burst in twain/ 

3. ' Within this hour my man shall be with thee. 
And bring thee cords made like a tackled stair. 
Which to the high top-gallant of my joy 
Must be my convoy in the secret night.' 

4. ' " Ha I Bernard," quoth the monarch, ^' what 

means this warlike guise P 

Ye know full well I jested — ^ye know your 
worth I prize ! " 

But Bernard turned upon his heel, and smiling 
passed away. 

Long rued the monarch and his realm the jest- 
ing of that day.' 

6. ^ Yet there I've wander'd by thy vaulted rill ; 
Where, save that feeble fountain, all is still.' 

0. 'You see how he intends to use the people j 
He will require them. 
As if he did contemn what he requested 
Should be in them to give.' 

7. ' O'er whom his race the golden sun 
For imremember'd years has run. 
Yet never saw her blooming brow 
Younger or fairer than 'tis now.' 

8. 'Is this the scourge of France ? 
Is this the Talbot so much feared abroad. 
That with his name the mothers hush their 

babes ? ' 

C. S. 

283 

* You mistake, too ; 
It was not this I meant, but that which bears 
A diadem around it.' 
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'.But all of diamond, perfect, pure, and clere 
It framed was, one massy entire mould 
Hewn out of adamant rocke with eneines kene, 
Ne dint of direfull sword divide the substance 
would/ 

1. While Freedom's name is understood, 
You shall delight the wise and good ; 
You dared to set your country free, 
And gave her laws equality.' 

2. ' Stava bene, 
Ma per star meglio 

Sto qui.' 

3. ' I would not hold my breath on such a tenure 

As the capricious mercy of such things 
As thou, and those who set thee to thy task- 
work.' 

4. ' Take away that bauble I ' 

6. ' Oh, that that earth which kept the world in 
awe, 
Should patch a wall to exclude the winter's 
flaw!' 

6. ' Pure parent stream 

Whose pastoral banks first heard my Doric 
reed.'^ 

C. S. 
284 

From a far-distant land, behold a champion come, 
To save the Egyptian princess from a frightful 

doom. 
And slay the scaly monster who to whet his 

tootn 
Would eat the royal maiden in her bloom of 

youth. 
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1. * I sent thee late a rosie wreath/ 

2. ' Life is on her cheek, 
And yet she will not move nor speak. 

3. ' Too much of water hast thou/ 

4. 'Which when you part from, lose or give 

away, 
Let it presage the ruin of your love/ 

6. ' That great astronomer, 

Seven vears a prisoner at the city-gate, 
Let in but in his grave-clothes/ 

6. ' At whose gate a Peri stood disconsolate/ 

C. S. 

286 

' I had great beauty — ask thou not my name. 
No one can be more wise than destiny. 
Many drew swords and died — wherever I came, 
I brought calamity/ 

' Look where she walks along yon shady space ; 
Not Juno moves with more majestic grace. 
And all the Cyprian queen is in her face/ 

1. * The Emperor of Russia was my father/ 

2. ' true and tried so well and long, 

Demand not thou a marriage lay ; 
In that it is thy marriage day. 
Is music more than any song/ 

3. * 'Tis but a portrait of his son and wife. 

And self/ 

■^ nd this I tell thee, haughty peer, 
} who does England's message here. 
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Although the meanest in her state, 
May well, proud Angus, be thj mate.' 

' What can ennoble fools op slaves or cowards ? 
Alas 1 not all the blood of all the Howards.' 

H. Y. 



286 

' God bless the army — bless their coats of scarlet ! 
God bless the navy !' 



1. ' Farewell ! farewell I thou city without peer. 
Woe I woe ! thou pride of Heathendom ! Seven 

hundred years and more 
Have passed since first the faithful thy royal 
sceptre bore.' 

2. ' The deadliest of our foes. 

As with his host he northward passed, 
Hath on the Borders breathed his last. 

3. ' The castled steep. 

By Tweed's fair river broad and deep, 
And Cheviot's mountains lone.' 

4. ' With pleasure drugged, he almost longed for 

woe, 
And e'en for change of scene would seek the 
shades below.' 

5. ^ At every tilt and tourney he 

Still bore away the prize ; 
For kniffhtly feats superior still. 
And knightly courtesies.' 
p 
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6. ' There is not in the wide world a yalley so 

sweety 
As that yale in whose bosom the bright waters 

meet; 
Oh ! the last rays of feeling and life must depart 
Ere the bloom of that yalley shall fieuie uom 

my heart.' 

7. 'He shaU yictor exult, or in death be laid low. 
With his back to the field and his feet to the 

foe; 
And leaying in battle no blot on his name, 
Look proucQy to Heayen from the deathbed of 

fame.' E. 



287 

' Alike to him was time or tide, 
December's snow or July's pride — 
Alike to him was tide or time, 
Moonless midnight or matin prime.' 

' " Now then," he said, and couched his spear, 
" My course is run, the goal is near ; 
One effort more — one brave career 
Must close this race of mine." ' 

1. 'To ponder Jaques' moral strain, 
And muse with Hamlet, wise in y«dn, 
And weep himself to soft repose 
O'er this hapless lady's woes.' 

2. ' Think'st thou that priest with drops of spray 
Could wash that blood-red mark away ? 

Or that a borrowed sex and name 
Can abrogate a Godhead's claim P ' 
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3. ^ Quenched is the lamp of yaried lore.' 

4. ' That voice of thine, that shout so loud, 
Should ne'er repeat its summons proud ; 
No, nor e'er try its melting power 
Again in maiden's siirpmer bower.' 

6. ' Across the bridge Lord Marmion rode, 
Proudly his prancing charger trode.' 

6. He has thrown by his helmet and cross-handled 

sword, 
Renouncing his knighthood, denying his Lord ; 
He has ta'en the green caftan, and turban put on, 
For the love of the maiden of fair Lebanon.' 

7. * The wretch concentred all in self.' 

8. ' And must he change so soon the hand. 
Just linked to his by holy band. 

For the fell cross of blooa and brand ? ' 

9. The earl was gentle and mild of mood, 

The vassals were warlike and fierce and rude ; 
High of heart and haughty of word. 
Little recked they of a tame liege lord.' 

S. C. G. 
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' Sprightly and yet sagacious. 

Funny yet farinaceous, 

Dashmg and yet methodical. 
So may thy periodical 
On each succeeding mom 
Exalt its horn.' 
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1. ' Did it grow bj Life's fair tree ? 
Fade when man must Eden flee — 
Aloe-like, to bloom no more 

Tin six thousand years were o'er — 
Then imfold to baiiish pain ? ' 

2. ' The loveliest of Arabia's daughters she/ 

3. 'Thou still dost hold 
That little talisman of gold.' 

4. ' Buy my flowers — come, buy, I pray ; 
The blind girl comes from afar.' 

6. ' His firstborn.' 

6. 'Bands 
Of reverend chanters filled the aisles ; 
Where'er I sought- to pass, their wands 
Motioned me back.' 

7. ' Torture dignifying pain, 

A father's love and mortal's agony 
With an immortal's patience blending.' 

8. ' The heart's own country music thrilling all its 

chords. 
The story without an end that angels throng to 

hear. 
The word— the king of words — carved on 

Jehovah's heart.' 

H. Y. 
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' Fallen is thy throne, O Israel ! 
Silence is o'er thy plains, 
Thy dwellings all he desolate, 
Thy children weep in chains I 
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1. 'This cordial, 

That flames and dances in his crystal bounds, 
With spirits of balm and fragrant syrups 
mixed.' 

2. ' Let these dim eyes once more behold 

What they must ever love ! 
She came — ' 

3. * Dancing is weary ; and thie joy of song, 

Fired with its own wild sweetness, dies away ; 
Music is hushed ', the flower-arcaded halls 
Cease to prolong the bursts of festive glee.' 

4. ' Thou hast betrayed thy nature and thy name, 

Not rendering true answer as beseemed 
Thy fealty.' 

5. ' Whom sceptred slaves in golden harness drew. 

His hands a bow and pointed javelin hold. 
His giant limbs are armed in scales of gold.' 

6. ' A flower which once 

In Paradise, fast by the Tree of Life, 
Began to bloom.' 

7. ' Nature conceived thee in her merriest mood, 

Her happiest ! Not a speck was in the sky, 
And at tny birth the cricket chirped.' 

8. ' Shy she was, and I thought her cold. 

Thought her proud.' 

9. ' Ensign of supreme command, 
Consigned by Venus to Melissa's hand.' 

C. S. 
p2 
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290 

A MAN BEST TO LIB ABROAD FOB THE GOOD OF 
HIS COTJNTBY.' 

1. 'He found his light, bliss, heaven in thee, 
A beauteous queen of freshened hearts and 

flowers.' 

2. ' The sister waits 

Far off; and, pale 'tween hope and fear^ 

beholds 
The royal maid surrounded by her train 
Approach the riyer-bank.' 

3. ' Nor less the Spartan feared before he found 

The shining point appear above the wound.' 

4. ' But what will you be called ? — 

* Something that hath a reference to my state ? ' 

6. ' Their song is death.' 

6. ' The front of heaven was full of fiery shapes, 

Of burning cressets — 

The heavens were all on fire, the earth did 
tremble.' 

7. * For shee was faire, as faire mote bee. 

And in the flower now of her freshest age. 
Yet full of grace and goodly modestee, 
That even heaven rejoycedher sweet face to 
see.' 

8. 'But the white shroud and each extended 

tress, 
Long — ^fair — ^but spread in utter lifelessness. 
These and the pale pure cheek became the 

bier.' 
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9. ^ His legs 

And flanks incarnadined, his poitral smeared 
With froth and foam and gore — his silver 

mane 
Sprinkled with blood, which hung on every 

hair 
Aspersed like dew-drops/ 

10. * Stand I 

Down with them ! fleece them ! ' 

C. S. 
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* Whose temples, palaces, a wondrous dream 
That passes not away, for many a league 
Blumme yet the desert.* 

' And thy proud Queen, 
Pursuea, o'ertaken on her dromedary.' 

1. ' A strong old tower with sad grey walls. 

Washed by the rushing waters of the 
Rhine; 
A prison — ^yet the birthplace of its lords, 
The bold Counts Palatine.' 

2. ^ One at the loom so excellently skilled, 
That to the goddess she refused to yield.' 

3. ' Thou city giant of the world ! 
Thou that dost scorn a canopy of clouds. 
But in the dinmess of eternal smoke 
For ever rising like an ocean steam. 
Dost mantle thine immensity.' 

4. ' You see me here — an old imarmed 
Defenceless man, and yesterday you saw me 
Presiding in the hall of ducal state.' 
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6. — ' Dread me from my liyinff — 
Ye vaasal Blaves of bloody Kome ! ' 

6. 'The Forum's champion^ and the people's 

chief — 
Her new-bom Numa thou — with reign^ alas! 
too brief.' 

7. ' Flying away from him whose boast it was, 
That the grass grew not where his horse had trod. ' 

C. S. 

202 

TWO SISTER KINaDOHS WEDDED EN"TO OKE. 

1. ' Queen and huntress, chaste and fair, 

Now the sun is laid asleep, 
Seated in thy silver chair, 

State in wonted manner keep ; 
Hesperus entreats thy li^ht, 
Godaess excellently bright 1 ' 

2. ' You come hither, my lord, to marry this lady ? * 

3. ' Look how the floor of heaven 

Is thick inlaid with patines of bright gold. 
There's not the smallest orb which thou 

behold'st. 
But in his motion like an angel sings, 
Still quiring to the young-eyed cherubins.' 

4. ' The chord alone that breaks at night, 
Its tale of ruin tells.' 

6. ' Were it not better done as others use. 
To sport with Amaryllis in the shade, 
Or with the tangles of Neasra's hair ? ' 
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6. * I learn in this letter that Don Pedro of Arra- 

gon comes this night to Messina.* 

7. ^ My love lies by the blushing west, dressed in 

a robe of green ; 

And pleasant waters sing to her, and know her 
for their queen ; 

The wild winds fan her face, that o'er the dis- 
tant billows come : 

She is my last remaining love — my own — 
my island-home.' 
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' On a rock whose haughty brow 
Frowns o'er old Conway's foaming flood, 

Robed in the sable garb of woe, 
"With haggard eyes the poet stood.' 

' Like perfect music unto noble words.' 

1. * There was a sound of revelry by night, 
And Belgium's capital had gathered then 
Her beauty and her chivalry.' 

2. ' The Lord of the unerring bow, 
The God of life and poetry and light. 
The Sun in human limbs arrayed.' 

8. ' Alone stood brave Horatius, 
But constant in his mind; 
Thrice thirty thousand foes before. 
And the broad flood behind.' 
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4. 'Nor yet quite deserted, thougli lonely ex- 
tended. 
For, faitnful in death, his mute favourite at- 
tended, 
The much-loyed remains of her master de- 
fended. 
And chased the hill fox and the raven away.' 

H. Y. 

294 

' He loves to drink the steam that reeks 

From the fresh battle-field ; 
lie smiles a smile more fearful 

Than his own fearful frown 
When he sees the thick black cloud of smoke 

Go up from the conquer'd town.' 

1. ' Aly thread is small, my thread is fine. 

But he must be a stronger than he 
Who can break this thread of mine.' 

2. ' Falaise I thv walls, Falaise, 

Beheld a fearful thing ; 
For a brother's child a brother slays, 
A traitor stabs his king.' 

3. ' I hastily seized it — unfit as it was. 
For a nosegay all dripping and drowned.' 

4. ' Now march to arms the sable matadores. 
In show like leaders of the swarthy Moors.' 

296 

DON QUIXOTE. 

1. ' What stuff wilt have a gown of ? I shall 
receive 
Money on Thursday.' 
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2. ' Or coppet, and that dark untrodden grove, 
Sacred to virtue and a daughter's tear ! ' 

3. ' 'Tis he of Gama I Fierce in wrath 
He comes^ and India's diadems 

Lie scattered in his ruinous path.' 

4. ' Lo ! a woman strangely fair, 
With her wildlj streaming haix, 
All alone, companionless 

In a savage wilderness.' 

5. ' Ask thou not my name, 

No one can be more wise than destiny ; 
Manv drew swords and died. Where'er I came, 
I brought calamity.' 

6. ' Lock up my doors, and when you hear the 

drum. 
And the vile squeaking of the wry-necked fife. 
Clamber you not up to the casements then, 
Nor poke your head into the public street.' 

0. S. 



296 

^ The maids their sickles fling aside, 
To gaze on bridegroom and on bride, 
And childhood's wond'ring croup draws near, 
And from the gleaner's hand the ear 
Drops, while she folds them for a prayer, 
And blessing on the lovely pair.' 

1. ' The moon 's on the lake and the mist 's on 
the brae. 
And the clan has a name that is nameless by 
day.' 
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13. 'The mighty Pam^ who kings and queens 
overthrew, 
And mowed down annies in the fights of 
loo.' 

RE. 

298 

TWO OBNAICENIS. 

1. ' And refluent through the press of fear, 
The battle's tide is poured.' 

2. ' From spear to plume a star of tournament.' 

3. ' Orlando's helmet in Augustine's cowl.' 

4. 'The ploughman homeward plods his weary 

way.' 

5. ' Silently as a dream the fabric rose.' 

6. ' While her laugh fiill of life, without any con- 

trol 
But the sweet one of gracefulness, r&ng from 
her souL' 

7. "Twas sung how they were lovely in their 

lives, 
And in their death had not divided been.' 

8. ' Awav ! awav ! and off we dash.' 

^ ^ S. C. G. 
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And I pine in my fetters here. 

1. ' They fixed the sword in the cold right hand 
Which had fought so well for his father's land ; 
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The helmet was down o'er the face of the dead. 
And his steed went proud by a warrior led.' 

2. ' Up to the skies with that wild halloo 1 ' 

3. ' Her golden lockes- crisped like ffolden wyre, 
About her shoulders weren loosely shed ; 
And when the wind emongst them did inspyre, 
They waved like a bcmner wide despred/ 

4. " ' Priest, beware your beard ; 

I mean to pull it; and to cuff you soundly.' 

6. 'This little world J 

This precious stone set in the sUver sea.' 

6. '''To arms! to arms I" the fierce Thalestris 

cries, 
And swift as lightning to the combat flies.' 

7. 'Now when that ydle dream to him was 

brought, 
E'en to that fairy knight he bade him fly, 
Where he slept soundly.' C. S. 

300 

THE KEnCGHT OF THE SORROWFUL COUNTENANCE. 

1. ' His speech, his form, his action full of grace. 
And aU his country beaming in his face, 

He stood, as some inimitable hand 

Would strive to make a Paul or Tully stand.' 

2. 'The resort 

Of love, of joy, of peace, and plenty, where. 
Supporting and supported, polished friends 
And dear relations mingle mto bliss.' 
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3. ' My priests are rottmg in their grave. 

My shrine is silent now ; 
There is no victim in my cave, 
No crovm upon my brow.' 

4. ^ I am all the daughters of my father's house.* 
6. ' Die of a rose in aromatic pain.' 

6. ^A sinful man, and unconfessed. 
He took the Sangreal's holy guest, 
And slumbering saw the vision high, 
He might not view with waking eye.' 

7. ' She stood in tears amid the alien com.' 

8. ' The thorny point 

Of bare distress hatn ta'en from me the show 
Of smooth civility ; yet am I inland-bred, 
And know some nurture.' 

9. ' No wonder if thy perfect sight, 

Amid the sun's bright circle where thou sitt'st, 
See far and wide.' 

10. ' Thou first of virtues, let no mortal leave 
Thy onward path.' C. S. 
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' You go 
By summer belts of wheat and vine, 
To where he breathed his latest breath, 
That City.' 

Let her great river rolling fair, 
Enwind her isles, unmarked of me. 

1. ' A blank, my Lord — ' 
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2. ' And so she pined; and so she died forlorn.' 

3. ' No word her choking voice commands, 

She showed the ring, she clasped her hands.' 

4. 'This animal is a native of India: it is a 

middle nature between the cow and the 
deer.' 

5. ' Along the wall how still and slow 

The shadows glide I 
And eveiT whisper seems to know 
'Twas here he died.' 

G. ' What aileth thee ? Whom waitest thou, 
With thy softened shadowed brow, 
And those dew-lit eyes of thine ? ' 

^ H.Y. 
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' That greatest glorious queen of fiaery-lond ! ' 

' La gran belta che f& tutto levante 
Sottosopra voltarsi e stare al segno, 
Ora non ha (cosi 6 rimasa sola) 
Chi le dia ajuto pur d' una parola.' 

1. ' Tis a long covered boat that's common here, 

Carved at the prow, built lightly but com- 
pactly — 
It glides along the water looking blackly.' 

2. * Thy contrasted lake 

With the wild world I dwell in is a thing 
Which warns me with its stillness to forsake 
Earth's troubled waters for a purer spring.' 
a2 
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3. * The king whose stem command 

Rich Baslian's land obeyed.' 

4. ' Alas ! the lofty city I and^ alas ! 

The trebly himdred triumphs 1 ' 

5. ' Lost to the world by lot severe, 

Oh, what a gem lies buried here I 
Nipped by misfortune's cruel frost, 
The buds of fair affection lost/ 

6. ' In Santa Croce's holy precincts lie, 

Ashes which make it holier — ^here repose 
His bones.' 

7. ' This distilled liquor drink thou oif, 

When presently through all thy veins shall 

run 
A cold and drowsy humour, which shall seize 
Each vital spirit.'^ 

8. * My father lived beside the Tyne, 

A wealthy lord was he ; 
And all his wealth was marked as mine, 
He had but only me.' 

E. 

303 

* Last of Scots, and last of freemen. 
Last of all that dauntless race, 

Who would rather die unsullied 
Than outlive the land's disgrace.' 

1. 'Some, chilled with watching, spread their 
hands 
O'er the huge chimney's djdng brands. 
While round them, or beside them flimg, 
At every step their harness rung.' 
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2. ^ One blast upon his bugle-hom 

Were wortn a thousand men.' 

3. ' In bright uncertain^ they lie, 

Like mture joys to Fancy's eye.' 

4. * Cried " Fight," in terror and despair. 

Menaced and wept, and tore his hair. 
And cursed their caitifP fears.' 

6. ' There was glory on his forehead, 
There was lustre in his eye. 
And he never walked to battle 
More proudly than to die.' 

6. ' His heart was yearning for the land 
He ne'er might see again.' 

H. Y. 
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' My father held his hand upon his face ; 
I, blinded by my tears, 

Dimly I could descry 
The stem black-bearded kings, with wolfish 
eyes. 

Waiting to see me die.' 
' The bright death quivered at the victim's 
throat ; 
Touched— and I knew no more.' 

1. ' Hail ! many-coloured messenger I ' 

2. ^ You are my true and honourable wife : 

As dear to me as are the ruddy drops 
That visit my sad heart.' 
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3. ^ Raffed o'er your plundered shrineS; and altars 

bare, 
With blazing torch and gory scimitar ; 
Stunned with the cries of death each gentle 

And bathed in blood the Terdure of the vale.' 

4. * Go, call the people j in whose name myself 

Attach thee as a traitorous ; 

A foe to public weal/ 

5. Who 'hid 

The jewelled cup of their king, Giamschid ? ' 

6. ' This is your haimless fairy.' 

7. ' The unrooting wind reluctant spares 
The oval mirror of thy glassy lake.' 

8. ' I was bom in the kingdom of Goiama.' 

9. ' Her that iminvited came 
Into the fair Pelean banquet-hall. 

And cast the golden fruit upon the board.' 

C. S. 
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'Twas well the warrior sought at last 

The river's healthful shore ; 
Thence, healed and cleansed, returned to bless 

The prophet from his store. 

1. ' Flow, softly flow, unvexed by storm. 
And gently rock the bulrush ark, 
Nor whelm the little daintv form, 
A lily on thy waters dart.* 
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2. ' Alas I too soon the red earth heard 

The brother's blood that cried to Heaven.' 

3. ' Where is the land with milk and honey flow- 

ing— 
The promise of our God — our fancy's theme ? 
Here over shattered walls dank weeds are 
growing, 
And blood and fire have run in mingled 
stream.' 

4. 'His eye not dim, his natural strength not 

weak, 
He stands and gazes from Abarim's peak ; 
But never shall his weary foot pass o'er 
Like a glad bird to that desired shore.' 

6. ' In Canaan Caleb's daughter 

Dwelt by the upper and the nether springs.* 

6. ' Where Afric's sunny foimtains 

Roll down their golden sand.' 
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* In happy hour hath he received 
The laurel, meed of famous bards of yore, 
Which Dryden and diviner Spenser wore.' 

1. ' His honour rooted in dishonour stood. 
And faith unfaithful kept him falsely true.' 



2. < The minstrel of that ancient name — 

Was none who struck the harp so we 
Within the Land Debateable.'^ 

3. ' He sleeps upon his craggy bed.' 
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4. 'How sharper than a serpent's tooth it is 
To have a thankless child V 

6. ^ The mighty sorrow hath heen borne, 
And she is thoroughly forlorn ; 
Her soul doth in itsen stand fast, 
Sustained by memory of the past' 

6. * Peace, peace! he is not dead — ^he doth not 

sleep — 
He hatn awakened from the dream of life.' 

7. ' 'Twas his 

In life and death to be the mark where 
wrong 
Aimed with her poisoned arrows — but to miss, 
yictor unsurpassed in modem song I ' 

8. 'The mantle's fold 

In many an artful plait she tied, 
To show the form it seemed to hide.' 

H. Y. 
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' He made 
His pillow in an old oak's shade, 
Himself as rough, and scarce less old. 
The Ukraine's hetman, calm and bold.' 

1. ' He is the monarch of mountains ; 

They crowned him long affo 
On a throne of rocks, in a robe of clouds. 
With a diadem of snow.' 

2. ' The southern Scott, the minstrel who called 

forth 
A new creation with his magic line.' 
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3. ' He whose all-conscious eyes the world behold, 

Th' eternal Thunderer, sits enthroned in gold j 
High heaven the footstool of his feet he 

makes, 
And wide beneath him all Olympus shakes.' 

4. ' He who to be deemed 

A god leaped fondly into Etna flames. 

5. ' In Belmont is a lady richly left, 

And she is fair, and fairer than that word 
Of wondrous virtues/ 

6. ' When they marked the seeming show 

Of firesh and fierce and marshalled foe, 

The boldest broke array. — 
Wildly they fly — are slain, or yield.' 

7. ' Strange ship I upon a marvellous sea, 

Without a helm or compass driven, 
Fraught with a wondrous company. 
And lonely as the moon in heaven.' 

E. 

308 

My first, if homely, is of use untold, 
To each sex, every rank, by day and night ; 

My second, homelier still, my first may hold. 
And e'en more precious freight, if I've read 
right. 

The two will make a seat of high renown, 

And only second to the monarch's throne. 

1. ' Master, I charge you in the prince's name, 
accuse these men. 

This man said, sir, that Don John, the prince's 
brother, was a villain.' 
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2. * Thought and affliction — ^passion — ^hell itself. 
She turns to faTOur and to prettiness.' 

3. < Calms and tornadoes, soundings, currents, 

tides.' 

4. ' Because, look you, you do not love it, nor 
your aflTections, and your appetites and your di- 
gestions does not agree with it, I would desire you 
to eat it 

Not for Cadwallader and all his goats. 

There is one goat for you. 

Will you be so goot, scald knave, as eat it P ' 

W. 

809 

' Listen to the tale I tell — 
Grave the story is, not sad.' 

1. ' Go, call him by his name — 

No fitter hand may crave 

To light the flame of a soldier^s fame 

On the turf of a soldier's grave.' 

2. ' And gliding and springing. 

She went iJong singing, 

In murmurs as sort as sleep ; 
The Earth seemed to love her, 
And Heaven smiled above her, 

Aj9 she wandered towards the deep.' 

8. ' He that robbed the lion of his heart. 
And fought the holy wars in Palestine.' 

4. 'The place, 

The day, the hour, the sunshine, and the 

shade — 
All things pertaining to that place.' 
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- 6. 'And Sleep shall obey me, 
And visit thee never, 
And the curse shall be on thee, 
For ever and ever.' 

6. ' Ah I mayst thou ever be what now thou art, 

Nor unbeseem the promise of thy spring — 
As fair in form, as warm yet pure m heart, 
Love's image upon earth without his wing! ' 

7. ' Bright and fierce and fickle is the south. 

But dark and true and tender is the north.' 

8. ' Sweet creation of some heart. 

Who found no mortal resting-place so fair 
As thine ideal breast.' 

9. 'Nought is everything, and everything is 

nought.' 

10. ' The false, false arrow went aside, — 

It pierced thy heart, my love, my bride.' 

11. ' He sailed away. 

He scoured the seas tor many a day. 

And now, grown rich with plundered store, 

He steers his bark for Scotland's shore.' 

12. ' Du Heilige, rufe dein Kind zuriick V, 

Ich babe genossen das irdische Gliick, 
Ich habe gelebt und geliebet I ' 

13. ' In his early doom 

The throb of triumph checks the rising 

tear. 
No living son could be their dead son's proud 

compeer.' 

B 
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H* ^3he all night long her aiQorous descant 
sung, 
Silence was pleased.' 



H. Y. 
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'Mistress Twitch with her one eye, 
Her tail a wondrous length doth He, 
And as she skips througn every gap, 
She leaves a piece of her tail in the trap.' 

1. ' The hazels rose. 

Tall and erect, with miUrwhite clusters hung.' 

2. ' While yet a child 

She tripped the heath by Morag's side. 
The brave Lord Ronald s destined bride.' 

3. ' For all the haft twinkled with diamond sparks. 

Myriads of topaz-lights and jacinth work of 
subtlest jewelry.' 

4. ' But where they dwelt the vast and sumptuous 

pile 
Bespeaks the pageant of their splendid trust. 
Their sceptre broken, and their sword is rust.' 

6. 'His bristlinff locks of sable, brow of gloom. 
And the wide waving of his shaken plume. 
Glanced like a spectre's attributes and gave 
His aspect all that terror gives the grave.' 

6. ' In front the gallant archers trode. 
The men-at-arms behind them rode. 
And midmost of the phalanx broad, 
The monarch held his way.' 

M. C. C. 
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811 

'Four lamps were burning o*er two mighty 

graTes^ 
The sepulchres of '' Salem's Christian kings." ' 

1. 'A thing that crept 

On the bare earthy then wrought a tomb and 
slept.' 

2. ' A stoic of the woods — a man without a tear.' 

3. One of ' those flowers • 
That come before the swallow dares^ and take 
The winds of March with beauty.' 

4. * Resistless, roaring, dreadful, down it comes, 

Down the rude mountain, and the mossy 

wild; 
Tumbling through rocks abrupt, and sounding 

far: 
Then o'er the sanded yalley floating spreads.' 

6. ^ Yet now and then the maids to please. 
At midnight I card up their wool ; 
I dress their hemp, I spin their tow : 
If any wake, and would me take, 
I wend me laughing, ho I ho ! ho ! ' 

6. ' 'Twas doing nothing was his curse — 

Is there a vice can plague us worse P 
The wretch that digs the mine for bread. 
Or ploughs that others may be fed. 
Feels less fatigue than that decreed 
To him who cannot think nor read.' 

7. ' His coal-black hair, shorn round and close. 

Set off his sunburnt face : 
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Old England's sign, St George's Cross 
His barret-cap did grace.' 

C. S. 

312 

' They met the tyrant's brandished steel, 

The lion's gory mane, 
They bowed their necks the death to feel ! 
who follows in their train ? ' 

L ' For in a word be it understood, 

He was all for ill, and never for good.' 

2. ' The great astronomer. 
Seven years a prisoner at the city-gates.' 

3. ' Her laugh, full of life, without any control 

But the sweet one of gracefulness, rang from 
the soul.' 

4. ' Falser than all fancy fathoms, falser than all 

songs have sung, 
Puppet to a father's threat, and servile to a 
shrewish tongue.' 

6. ' Those blazing suns that dart a downward ray, 
And fiercely shed intolerable day.' 

6. 'Her falser self slipt from her like a robe. 

And left her woman.' 

7. * His hat was off, his vest apart, 

To catch Heaven's blessed breeze ; 
For a burning thought was in his brow. 

And his bosom ill at ease ; 
So he leaned his head on his hands, and read 

The book between his knees.' 
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8. ' Thou hast been called the friend of woe, 
But 'tis the happy who have called thee so.' 

H.Y. 

318 

Soldier and monk; my second bound hi^nself to 

rescue 
My first from the power of the infidel. 

1. ^Closed his dark wing, relaxed his eye^ 

Nor, though unhooded, pought to fly.' 

2. ' When bereft of sight he turned on thee 

His darkened orbs, they sudden power re- 
gained ; 
Thy beauty set his prisoned vision free.' 

3. ' There sits on the rocks a maiden 

In marvellous beauty there j 
With gold her apparel is laden. 
And she combs her golden hair.' 

4. ' My child is yet a sferapger in the world. 

She hath not seen the change of fourteen 
years.' 

5. ' Brightest an^el, tell 

In which of all these shinmg orbs hath man 
His fixed seat ? ' 

6. ' Go at set hours to dinner and to prayer, 

For dulness ever must be regular. 

7. '0 patience I 

The statue is but newly nxed, the colours 
Not dry.' 

8. ' If you will now combine in your complaints, 

b2 



d by Google 



18*) AfROSTICS 

And force them with a constam^, the car- 
dinal 
Cannot stand under them.' 

9, ' Thon gay'flt me poison.' 

10. * From hia repofle the ehastly form aroee^ 
Put forth his bony and gigantic arm, 

And gare the Amreeta to the Rajah's hand.' 

11. ' Gracious, my Lord ! hard by here is a huty 
Some friendship will lend it you 'gainst the 

tempest,' 

12. ' For the gracious princess died, 
In her youth and beauty's pride.' 

13. 'Her who knew that Love can vanquish 

Death, 
Who kneeling, with one arm about her king. 
Drew forth the poison with her balmy breath.' 

C. 8. 
814 
' Above, below, the Rose of snow 
Twined with her blushing foe we spread.' 

1. ' Fair flows the stream, green grows the grass, 
Yellow upon its banks the go wan.' 

2. ' By the nice gods he swore.' 

3. ' He who ascends the mountain-tops, shall find 

The loftiest peaks are wrapped in clouds and 
snow.' 

4. ' Then Douglas struck him with his blade ; 
St. Michael and St. Andrew, aid ! 

Arise Sir Ralph, De Wilton's heir !' 
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5. ' Her brow is like the snawdrift^ 

Her throat is like the Bwan, 
Her face it is the bonniest 
That ever sun shone on/ 

6. * The Earlie's son I will not wed, 
Should all the race of Nature die, 
And none be left but he and 1.' 

7. ' Thou art gone on the mountain^ 

Thou art lost in the forest. 
Like a summer-dried fountam, 
When our need was the sorest.' 

8. ' Thou, too, lonely lord, 

And desolate consort, — vainly wast thou wed — 
The husband of a year 1 the father of the dead I' 

9. ^ And while he spake to these his helm was 

lowered. 
In which for crest the irolden dracron clung 
Of Britain.' 

10. * Whence comest thou, so marvellously dow- 

ered. 

As never other stream on earth beside P 
Where are thy fomits of being thus em- 
powered 

To form a nation by thy annual tide ?' 

11. 'Apart he stalked in joyless reverie, 
And from his native land resolved to go.' 

12. ' But like a graven image 

The "black steed" kept his place. 
And ever wistfullv he looked 
Into his master 8 face.' 
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Id. ' Could not Terse immortal save 

That breast^ imbued with such immortal fire P' 

14. ^ From the depths of some divine despair. 
Rise in the heart and gather to the eyes.' 

15. * Her— his life so late, and sole delight, 
Now at his feet submissive in distress.' 

16. ' They were doomed by a bloody king. 

They were doomed oy a lying priest, 
Thev were cast on the raging flood, 

Tliey were tracked by the savage beast. 
Eaging flood and raging beast 

Alike have spared their prey, 
For to-day the dead are livmg, 

The lost are found to-day I 

H.Y. 

315 

A band of wanderers. 

Through every clime they stray, 
Endure the primal curse. 

Yet not for work, but play. 

1. ' Sweeter than lids of Juno's eyes. 
Or Cytherea's breath 1' 

2. ' In sooth, I know not why I am so sad.' 

3. ' He hired a vessel come from Spain, 
Bound for this place.' 

4. ' A noble boy I who would not do thee right ?' 

5. ' The gentle island, and the genial soil, 

The fnendly hearts, the feasts without a toil. 
Where all partake the earth without dispute, 
And bread itself is gathered as a fruit.' 
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6. ' Fields that thy cool waters lave.' 

7. ^ When distant Tweed is heard to rave, 

And the night-bird hoots o'er the dead man's 
grave.' 

8. ' This region surely is not of the earth — 
Was not it dropped from heaven ?' 

816 

A MODERN PAINTER, A17D WHAT HE MOST EXCELS 
IN. 

1. 'The courts are hushed — ^for timely sleep 
The greyhounds to their kennels creep; 
Where at this guiei hour is she, 

The consecrated Emily ?' 

2. ' I am a spirit of no common rate, 

The summer still doth tend upon my state.' 

3. ' Bereft of song, and ever-cheering green, 
The soft endearments of the summer scene. 
New harmony pervades the solemn woods.' 

4. ' The cold blast doth blow, 
And we shall have snow. 

And what will poor Eobin do then, poor 
thing?' 

5. ' So remember that the friendship 

Which you now think poor and vain 
Will endure in hope and patience 
Till you ask for it again.' 

6. ' He with his pony now doth roam, 

To lay his hands upon a star. 
And in his pocket bring it home.' 
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7. ' Oh| sweetest my sister, 

My sister who sits in the sun !* 

8. ' What thoughts must through the creature^s 

brain have passed ! 
Even from the topmost stone upon the steep 
Are but three bounds.' 

9. ' Come unto these yellow sands, 
And there take hands.' 

I. M. C. 

317 

' Her presence fell on their hearts 
Like a ray of the sun on the walls of a prison.' 

' Who through long days of labour, 
And nights devoid of ease, 
Still heard in his soul the music 
Of wondrous melodies.' 

1. 'I mean that Douglas Sixth of yore. 

Who coronet of Angus bore.' 

2. 'The lava flood 

That boils in Etna's breast of flame.' 

8. ' The blinded multitude 

Adored the sorcerer. 
And bent the knee before him. 
And shouted forth his praise.' 

4. ' Quaint old town of toil and traffic^ quaint 
old town of art and song. 
Memories haunt thy pointed gables, like the 
rooks that round them throng.' 

6. ' Where once was lost, 

A world for woman — ^lovely harmless thing ! ' 
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6. ' Fit words attended on his weighty sense.* 

7. 'He shall victor exult, or in death be laid 

low, 
With his back to the field and his feet to the 

foe, 
And leaving in battle no blot on his name, 
Look proudly to heaven from the deathbed 

of fame.* 

8. ' The desire of the moth for the star. 

Of the night for the morrow. 
The devotion to something afar 
From the sphere of our sorrow.* 

9. ' He did not feel the driver's whip 

Nor the burning heat of day, 
For death had illumined the land of sleep. 

And his lifeless body lay, 
A womout fetter, that the soul 

Had broken and thrown away.* 

10. ' I give thee all, I can no more, 
Though poor the ofiering be.* 

H.Y. 

818 

' Full well we laughed with counterfeited glee 
At aU his jokes, for many a joke had he, 
Full well the busy whisper circling round 
Conveyed the dismal tidmgs when he frowned.' 

1. ' Of what is the old man thinking 

As he leans on his oaken stick ? * 

2. ' Were I Othello I would not be lago.* 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



192 ACROSTICS 

3. ' Deeply, darkly, beautifully blue ! ' 

4. 'A pound of that same merchant's flesh is 

tnine ; 
The court awards it — ^legally doth give it.' 

6. 'Hibemia! the smile and the tear in thine 
eye.' 

a. 

319 

' Here where the sword united nations drew, 
Our countrymen were warring on that day.' 

' The battlefield, where Persia's victim horde 
First bowed beneath the brunt of Hellas' sword.' 

1. ' The first may turn, but not avenge the blow.' 

2. 'My daughter! with thy name this song 

began; 
My daughter ! with thy name this song shall 
end.' 

3. ' This weapon of her weakness she can wield 

To save — subdue — at once her spear and 
shield.' 

4. ' Didst thou not, thy breast to his replying. 

Blend a celestial with a human heajrt P ' 

5. 'Placid sleep.' 

6. ' He was sent, but not in mercy, there, 

To note how much the life yet left could 
bear.' 

7. 'The proud lord, on the instant reddening, 

threw 
His glove on earth, and forth his sabre flew.' 
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8. ' Each zone 

Obeys thee. Thou goest forth, dread, fathom- 
leaa, alone ! ' 

E. 
320 

'The first day.' 

1. 'Fade with thy bowers, Land of Visions, 

fade! 
From thee no voice came o'er the gloomy 

deen, 
To bia man cease to weep.' 

2. ' The roar of waters ! from the headlong height, 

The flashing mass foams, shaking the abyss.' 

S. 'She who knew that Love could vanquish 
Death, 
Who kneeling with one arm around her 



Drew forth the poison with her balmy breath, 
Sweet as young buds in spring.' 

4 ' To him as to the burning levin, 

Short bright resistless course was given. 

Till burst the bolt on yonder shore. 

Boiled — ^blazed — destroyed — and was no more.' 

5. ' So our wandering band shuns all warning, 
And in every soil plants its hold, 
Each tract of Old England adorning. 

With the folds of the Red, Black, and Gold.' 

6. ' I have warred with a world which vanquished 
me only. 
When the meteor of conquest allured me 
too far; 

s 
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I have coped with the nationB which dread me 
thus lonely, 
The last single captive to millions in war.' 

7. ' Now came still evening on, and twilight grey 
Had in her sober livery all things clad.' 

H.Y. 

321 

A PBOVnrCE AKD A CITT. 

' Rude am I in my speech.' 

' The crowd, the hum, the shock of men.' 

1. 'If thou hadst the strength 

Of twenty men, it would despatch thee 
straight.' 

2. ^ I see before me the gladiator He.' 

3. ' Fixed in his feudal fortress each was lord, 

In word and deed obeyed, in soul abhorred.' 

4. ^ Lawn as white as driven snow.' 

6. 'Bid the broad bridge the dangerous flood 

contain.' 

6. ' When not a breath disturbs the deep serene.' 

7. ' She has halls, and she has castles, and the 

resonant steam eagles 
Follow far on the directing of her floating 
dovelike hand.' 

8. ' Each silver bar, 

And all the wealth of western war.' 
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9. 'Still means of freedom will some power 
devise, 
And from the baffled ruffian snatch his prize.' 

10. 'Nine years she wrought it, sitting in the 
deeps 
Upon the hidden bases of the hills.' 

S. G. G. 

822 

AN ACTRESS, AND HER PRINCIPAL CHARACTER. 

1. 'He was an Elfin borne, of noble state 

And mickle worship in his native land ; 
Well could he tourney, and in lists debate. 
And knighthood tooke of good Sir Huon's 
hand.' 

2. 'Know we this face or no ? 

Alas I my friend and my dear countryman I ' 

3. 'Dark as winter was the flow.* 

4. ' His robe of pride was thrown aside. 

His brow no high-crowned turban bore, 
But in its stead a shawl of red. 

Wreathed lightly round, his temples wore.' 

6. ' Where all extremes of love and horror are — 
Soft Camdeo's lotus bBrk, grim Moloch's gory 
car.' 

F. L. R. 

323 

' A sort of semi-glorious human monster.' 

' I ffovemed men by change, and so I swayed 
Au moods.' 
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1. ' Take then this phial ; bein^ then in bed; 

And this distilled liquor dnnk thou off, 
When presently through all thy veins shall 

run 
A cold and drowsy humour.' 
« 

2. ' Lord Percy — so am L' 

3. 'What shall we do with this bauble?— 

Here; take it away.' 

4. ' I am down again ; 

But now my heavy conscience sinks my knee. 
As then your force did.' 

5. ' Knock me at this gate.' 

6. ' She appeared 

In white, as when I saw her last laid out, 
After her death : suspended in the air 
She seemed, and o'er her breast her arms were 
crossed.' 

7. ' My ventures are not to one bottom trusted, 

Nor to one place.' 

8. ' The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone.' 

9. ' Then all unknown, its columns rose. 
Where dark and undisturbed repose, 
The cormorant had found.' 

E. R. 



324 

' Here as I take my solitary rounds 
Amidst thy tanglmg walks and ruined grounds, 
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Remembrance wakes with all her busy train, 
Swells at my breast, and turns the past to pain/ 

1. ' Now by the lips of those ye love,' fair gentle- 

men of France, 
Charge forward with the lilies ! upon them 
wim the lance ! ' 

2. ' Sacred interpreter of human thought, 

How few respect or use thee as they ought ! ' 

3. ' Triumphal arch, that fill'st the sky 

When storms prepare to part.' 

4. ' The sweet music of speech/ 

5. ' Where Lincoln's towers of wonder 

Soar o'er the Vale of Trent, 
Their lives were torn asunder, 

To Heaven the good queen went.' 

6. ' Strew o'er her roses, roses, 

And never a sprig of yew. 
In quiet she reposes 
Oh, would that I did too ! ' 

7. ' She listened with a flitting blush. 

With downcast eyes, and modest jyrace.' 

8. ' All these long ages, like a holy mother, 

I reared niy children in a lore sublime ; 
Picking up mirer shells than any other 
Upon the shores of Time.' 

9. ' Le Grand Monarque.' 

10. ' Where each old poetic mountain 
Inspiration breathed around, 
Every shade and hallowed fountain 
Murmured deep a solemn sound.' 

82 
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11. ' Queenlike from her terraces and gardens, 

She looks down upon those waters blue ; 

On those turrets twain, the ancient wardens, 

Guardians of the old world and the new/ 

12. ' Faithful to its charge of fame, 
Through climes and ages bears each form and 

name.' 

13. ' Ye orient realms, where Ganges' waters run, 

Prolific fields I dominions of the sun ! ' 

14. ' Oft did the harvest to their sickle yield. 

Their furrow oft the stubborn glebe has 
broke.' 
16. ' It springs eternal in the human breast, 
Man never is, but always to be blest' 

H. Y. 

825 

' Two poets in two distant ages bom.' 

1. ' A man they say of monstrous birth, 

A mingled race of flame and earth.' 

2. 'Methought she purged the air of pestilence.' 

3. ' A wild where weeds and flowers promiscuous 

shoot. 
Or garden tempting with forbidden fruit.' 

4. ' Our separation so abides and flies 

That thou remaining here goest yet with me. 
And I hence fleeing, here abide with thee.' 

6. ' There was a time. 

Ere this the freshest, sweetest, flower that 

blows. 
Bedecked the bowers of earth.' 

. E. K. 
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326 

'And whilst in wealth he cuts and carves, 

His worthy second prays and starves.' 

* 

1. 'He could not ope 

His mouth, but out there flew a trope.' 

2. 'The Crown of France.' 

3. 'The worm i' the bud.' 

4. 'Lead me, ye guards, lead me — 

Or to the rack, or to the flames I ' 

5. ' Life and lonff health it gave, 

And deadly wounds could heal; and rear 
again 
The senseless corpse appointed for the grave.' 

6. ' We may call it herb-o'grace on Sundays.* 

C. S. 

327 

' I do wander everywhere. 
Swifter that the Moon's sphere.' 

' In the cowslip's bell I lie.' 

1. ' In thy wide and grass-grown streets, 
Whose symmetry was not for solitude. 

There seems as 'twere a curse upon the seats 
Of former sovereigns.' 

2. 'The seldom-frowning king frowned and re- 

pHed.' 

3. 'What do I care for that? Where there 

stand other names mine can stand too.' 
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4. ' '' Slie is won ! we are gone ! over bank, bush, 

and scaur, 
They'll have fleet steeds that follow ! " quoth 

young Lochinyar. 
There was mounting 'mong Gnemes of the 

Netherby clan, 
Fosters, Fenwicks, and Musgraves, they rode 

and they ran.' 

6. ' Hoarse he bays with hideous din.' 

F. L. R. 

828 

' She, the tremulous nymph, has fled the benignant 

asylum. 
Which, in the shape of the laurel, she found from 

the heat of ha- lover,* 

1. ' Lay thy bow of pearl apart. 

And thy crystal shining quiver. 
Give unto the flying hart 

Space to breathe, how short soever.' 

2. ' She sleeps, nor dreams, but ever dwells, 
A perfect form in perfect rest.' 

8. ^ But the pale lady weeps above, with many a 
bitter tear, 
Whate'er he was, he was her love, and he lies 
slaughtered here.' 

4. 'This Pisgah, which my vii'gin heart 
Ascended but to die.' 

5. ' One smile of hers 

Is worth a world of worshippers ; 

The5r but the star's adorers are. 

She is the heaven that lights the star ! ' 
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6. 'Where is the palest of maids, dark-tressed, 
dark-wreathed with ivy. 
Who, with her lips half-opened, and gazes of 

beautiful wonder. 
Quickly repeated the words that hurst on her 

lonely recesses — 
Low in a lovelorn tone, too deep distracted to 
answer ?' 

0. 

829 

' In my first my second sat.* 

1. ' Cease, harsh flatterer I let alone my beauty ; 
I, like thee, have left my youth afar.' 

2. . ' But the lon^ sleepless nights 

Of my long life have iHade it easy to me.' 

3. ' And I could weep, j(the Oneida chief 

His descant wildly thus began,) 
But that I may not stain with grief 
The death- song of my father's son.' 

4. ' Which the wife of Thon 

In Egypt gave to Jove-bom Helena.' 

6. ' Sudden with starting tears each eye o'erflows^ 
And the high dome re-echoes to his nose.' 

S. C. G. 

330 

' As many days as in the year there be, 

So many windows in this church we see ; 

As many marble pillars do appear 

As there are hours throughout the fleeting year i 
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Ab many gates as moons one year doth yiew — 
Strange tale to tell, yet not more strange than 
true.' 

1. 'How sweet it were hearing the downward 

stream. 
With half-shut eyes ever to seem 
Falling asleep in a half-dream !' 

2. 'A Northern Rose, the sweeter 

For memories of the sea, 
And the stem winds that reared it 
Our Prince's flower to be.' 

3. ' Why was I spared to see the day — 

A day to me sq fall of woe ? 
Oh ! had I met the mortal shaft 
That laid my benefactor low 1' 

4. * ^' Prepare thy heart — ^thy house in order set " — 
So spake Hie warning prophet.' 

5. ' Weary of breath, 

Rashly importunate, 
Gone to her death,' 

6. ' I know not if it late were free^ 
Or broke its cage to percb on nune. 
Or if it were in winged guise, 

A visitant from Paradise.' 

7. ' Ere that steep ascent was won. 
High on his pathway hung the sun.' 

8. ' Keep fresh the grass upon his grave : 
O Miver, with thy living wave, 

Sing him thy best!' 
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9. * Standing with reluctant feet 

Where the brook and river meet, 
Womanhood and childhood fleet/ 

H. Y. 

381 

^ Ave Csesar ! morituri te salutant ! ' 

1. ' And ice most high came floating hj/ 

As green as emerald/ 

2. ' Thy mighty sound, 
Where thwarting tides, with mingled roar. 
Part thy swarth nills from Morven's shore.' 

3. ' The seagirt city. 
Whose sentinels descry 

Sardinia's snowy mountain-tops. 
Fringing the southern sky.^ 

4. ' This sceptred isle, 

This precious stone set m the silver sea, 
Whicn serves it in the office of a wall, 
Against the envy of less happier lands.' 

5. ' Siede la terra dove nata fui 

Su la marina dove '1 Po discende. 
Per aver pace co' seguaci sui.' 

6. ^ Yesterday imnamed, unhonoured, but to wan- 

dering Tartars known, 
Now thou art a voice for ever to the world's 

far echoes blown, 
In two nations' annals written, thou art now 

a deathless name. 
And a star for ever shining in their Armament 

of fame.' 
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7. 'The sky is changed! and such a change! 

Night, 
And Stonn and DarknesS; ye are wondrous 
strong I ' 

8. ' I have done the state some service, and they 

know it.' 

9. ' He tore his hair, 
He curst himseK in his despair — 
The waves rushed in on every side, 
The ship is sinking beneath the tide.' 

E. 

332 

A PBINCB, AND OTfTE WHO PLATED A PEINCE'S PABT, 

1. 'List, Ust, oh list!' 

2. ' A traitor sold him to his foes, 

A deed of deathless shame I 
I charge thee, boy, if ere thou meet 

With one of Assynt's name, 
Face him, as thou wouldst face the man 

Who wronged thy sire's renown j 
Remember of what blood thou art, 

And strike the caitiff down !' 

3. ' For thee, rash youth, no suppliant sues. 

From thee may Vengeance claim her dues ! ' 

4. 'Fool trout, the dew warm/ 

5. 'I curled and combed his comely head. 

He looked so grand when he was dead ! * 

6. ' I'll tell thee how the maiden wept. 

When her true knight was slam. 
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And how her broken spirit dept, 
And never woke again.' 

F. L. R. 

833 

* When Damon languished at my feet, 

And I believed him true, 
The moments of delight how sweet ! 
But ah, how swift they flew I ' 

* There's a bliss beyond all that the minstrel has 

told, 
When two that are linked in one heavenly tie. 
With heart never changing, and brow never cold. 
Love on through all ills, and love on till they 

diel' 

1. ' Some amulet of gems annealed 

In upper fires — some tablet sealed 
With the great name of Solomon.' 

2. ' What's she ? 

A virtuous maid, the daughter of a count 
That died some twelvemonth since.' 

3. 'A note 

Of thrilling sweetness, long drawn out.' 

4. 'Ay 1 mark his action well, 

Htow steadily and clean he goes, 
What latent speed his limbs disclose, 
What power in every stride he shows ! ' 

6. 'Fair clime, where all the seasons smile 
Benignant on that blessed isle.' 

6. ' " Son of a slave ! " the Pacha said, 
"From unbelieving mother bred. 
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Vain were a father's hope to see 
Aught that becomes a man in thee ! " ' 

7. ' I looked upon her with a soldier's eye 

That liked, hut had a rougher task in hand^ 
Than to drive liking to the name of love.' 

8. ' So high at last the contest rose, 

From words they almost came to blows.' 

9. ^ I will wed some savage woman — 

Nay, I'll wed at least a dozen.' 

F. H. 

834: 

' He was a man, take him for all in all, 
We shall not look upon his like again.' 

' Could not the grave forget thee, and lay low 
Some less majestic, less beloved head P ' 

1. * Think you I am no stronger than my sex, 

Being so fathered and so husbanded ? ' 

2. * Every inch a king.' 

3. ' Whose spousal mom was turned to grieving, 

Who wept for lost his living child.' 

4. 'It was an earl, of soul that matched his 

station, 
A soul complete in lordship, might, and right 
read on his brow.' 

5. 'Where through the long-drawn aisle and 

fretted vaufi, 
The pealing anthem swells the note of praise.' 
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6. ' Yet who but listens with delighted smile, 
To the pure Saxon of that penect style P * 

H.Y. 

885 

Fair maid ! sweet bride ! two countries claim thy 

love, 
The blessings each can offer mayst thou prove ! 

1. Noble stream by lovely city j 

2. Myriad forms, no two alike, 

3. Rare and precious — ^more's the pity ; 

4. Orabbea woman — scolding wife. 
6. Gentle river — ^noble poet, 

6. This or that, as need may be ; 

7. Sweetest vision of our Laureate ; 

8. Swift he speeds o'er frozen sea. 

9. Star of Denmark, star of England ! 

All men love and cherish uiee. 

I.F. 

886 

Dear wife ! fond mother ! now thou art all our 

own, 
Worthy to share a noble country's throne. 

1. Ugly beast in toughest hide, 

2. City in our prince's realm, 

3. All have reached who truly tried ; 

4. Wise man's pupil grave and calm. 

5. Death's fear past, yet death is found ; 

6. Instrument of warrior's end ; 

7. Hark to baby's lisping sound ! 

8. Gentle showers may Heaven send I 

9. Wholesome mixture with the sweet. 

In physics, not in morals, meet. 

LF. 
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387 

First in fame in northern seas^ 

When my raven floated high, 
When the strong north-eastern breeze 

Bore my sons to do or die. 
Shortened is my ancient power, 

Passed my second I imto thee ! 
Thine is now the Viking's dower — 

Thine the birthright of the sea ! 
But my daughter will have part 
In thy power and wealth and heart. 

1. A name of terror once on England's shore, 

2. A scene of perfect bliss, vani^ed for evermore* 

3. A quiet useful undistinguished steed, 

4. An M.P., a poet, a wonder indeed ; 

6. A sweet little name for a sister or wife, 

6. What's lovely in buildings but wretched in 

life. 

7. A pretty frisking creature, you may like it for 

a pet; 
But wait imtil its horns are grown — 'twill turn 
upon you yet. 

E. R. 
888 

Two games — ^their various merits I shan't say ; 
In one you win by tricks, in one by play. 

1. A note of triumph, or a gloomy bird ; 

2. A curve the line of beauty, he averred. 

8. Grave magistrates of old this title bore, 

4. Suit that the Danish prince in sadness wore. 
6. An animal may wear it without shame. 
But hapless he who has it on his name I 

K.L. 
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Althougli the thoughtful mind^ man's nobler part, 
On things profound bestows much time and 
earnest care^ 
Bend not the bow too far, lest back it start, 
But gay with grave pursue, light works with 
aeeper share. 

The mighty Wizard of the distant North 

Enchants us, not with magic, as in days of 
yore. 
But by a mental wand, whose touch brings forth 
The more than magic charm of deep historic 
lore. 

1. 
Thou'rt not the first by many. 

Fair youth, who lov'dst thyself. 
But few there are (if any) 
Bleed for that wanton elf. 
Men die, forgotten in an hour ; 
Thou liv'st again, a lovely flower. 

2. 

The boxer hitteth wildly. 

The wrestler strives in vain. 
The runner boundeth idly 
Across the level plain ; 
For never can success befriend 
The untrained, who these games attend. 

3. 

The earth, our ^nial mother. 
Groans with mtemal throes, 
Unable to discover 
A solace for her woes. 
The fire which through yon mountain springs 
Relief and safety with it brings. 
t2 
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4. 

One of four sisters I, 

Choose thou whicn pleaseth thee ; 
One floats along the sky^ 
One dwells within the sea ; 
One plays in sunbeams, lurks in caves ; 
One gives to men both homes and graves. 

5. 
Prince of the lay, we hail thee I 
Crowned by the sacred nine — 
Lord of the lute we style thee 1 
Inspired by art divine. 
May worth, wit, valour never need 
A bard, of praise to sing their meed I 



R. G. 



84:0 



TAXE MY FIRST — MY SECOND DO. 

1. An animal that ravages in the Polar regions. 

2. A thing that debtors always do. 

3. A mountain in Thessaly. 

4. What everybody should be. A. B. 

341 

We were lovers, we loved, and we quarrelled, 

As lovers will do sometimes. 
And the tale of our loves and our quarrels 

Still lingers in nursery rhymes. 

1. Meek, triimiphant, sorrow-laden, 
Brave, deserted, martyred maiden ! 

2. Softly flow by plain and mountain. 
From thine old Castilian fountain. 
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3. Dove-eyed thou surely couldst not be, 
Stranffe antique divinity ! 

4. How blest to be in this obscure retreat, 

Far from the crowd — so sheltered and so sweet I 
6. Through cold, through heat, in joy, in woe, 
Never pausing, on I go. 

6. Conflict of which the fair result is peace. 
Thy memory through all time Miall never 

cease. 

7. My sons, observe the law of me, your sire. 
And shun the winecup, fraught witib madden- 
ing fire. 

8. Grave magistrates were we in days of old. 
In times when justice was not bought or sold. 

9. I used a parable, as fittest thing 
Whereby to wate the conscience of a king. 

F. L, R. 



342 

A sobriquet borne by a monarch of old ; 

A king who ' came down like the wolf on the fold.' 

1. A mountainous region all barren and bare ; 

2. In my absence pernicious to man is the air. 

3. A number of players engrossed in their strife ; 

4. The Papist receives me when quitting this 

life. 

5. The queen of all cities thus nameth her 

name; 

6. This sign bids musicians again play the same ; 

7. The planet we all are acquainted with best ; 

8. A musical instrument lulling to rest. 

9. A volimie of essays whose fame has gone by ; 
10. My fair one in French made a welcome reply. 
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11. This last guides you safe from a dangerous 
shoal, 
To the land of the monarch who's named in 
my whole. E. R. 

843 

We are obstacles each if singly you take us^ 
But put us together and much worse you make 

us; 
Still, if when out hunting it is thus you find 

us — 
Should your horse be a good one perhaps you'll 

not mind us. 

1. Shocking I dreadful I abominable I bad ! 

2. A nice little case from Paris she had. 

3. Something left owing that never was paid. 

4. Not suited this style for a modem arcade. 

5. A measure that once was in use I can show, 
Though bushels and sacks are the thing now, 

I know. 

H. S. 
344 

My First witliout my Second is found in many a 

scene, 
Where simpering folly pays her court to idle 

fashion^ s queen. 
My Second found without my First, with such 

shall never shine, 
But where the student bums his lamp at cold 

ambition's shrine. 
My First and Second both combined— oh, rare 

and happy lot I 
Whene'er 1 see them I'm inclined to eat them on 

the spot ! 
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1. First thing in the morning. 

2. He may be a Lancer. 

3. Her head it was fitful. 

4. Leads always to cancer. 
6. What North cries to South, 

As the chances diminish ; 
6. What the South to the North 
Will remain to the finish. 

L. P. W. 

845 

DOUBLE PROBLEM. 

On the platform, near the door, 
See him toil, and hear him snore. 

1. How the little weasel went, 

2. A river broader than the Trent. 
8. How the mighty lion spake. 

4. How the horse went in the break. 
6. What is it that feeds the lamb P 
6. Whither hies its thirsty dam ? 

T. L. B. 

846 

'Tis said that in my Second's bounds, 
My First's dread-sounding voice resounds ; 
Ever that sad foreboding cry, 
Betokens death and misery. 

1. One of the sweetest airs Mozart composed; 

2. I built my chateau en Espagne of glass ; 

3. On me a babe-lawgiver was exposed ; 

4. When British let no foeman o'er me pass. 
6. Beware, nor fail to look before you leap ! 
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6. My love's dark treflses — or a sooty sweep. 

7. Mr last is this — pray guess before you sleep. 

R L. R. 

34:7 

How bravely fought my first my last to free I 
How sad his fate— the foeman's stem decree ! 

1. Behold, another hero scorns to bow 

To that which erst had decked a tyrant's 
brow. 

2. The nature of the food that best suits those 
Who dwell in regions of perpetual snows. 

3. The tree that most abounds m northern lands, 
And turns to household use in other hands. 

4. The fairy sound that mocks the listening ear, 
Makes dim response, now distant and now 

near. 
6. What trickles through the pleasant grassy 
mead, 
Making its bed amid the moss and weed. 

I.F. 

34:8 

England's crown these ladies shared, 
Yet each had sorrow in her life ; 
This lost both her lord and throne, 
That a neglected unloved wife. 

1. His name in India's sultry clime^ 
Will live recorded through all tmie. 

2. In Saxon days o'er ploughshares red, 
I passed without or harm or dread. 

8. In autmnn, in the wooded copse, 
Boys shake for me the hazel-tops. 
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4. Though meek and gentle, yet a glory 
For ever rests upon thv story. 

5. Who reads ' Childe Harold' there will see 
An early page addressed to me. 

6. When upon the stage I lighted, 
All who saw me were delighted. 

7. Strange are the customs which they see, 
Who for the first time traverse me. 

8. Though from the ru^gged North he came. 
E'en Italy allows his fame. 

9. In hope and trust he crossed the wave, 
The heathen Saxons' souls to save. 

L.F. 



849 

Hark ! rolling through the vaulted aisle 

The swelling organ-peal ; 
See, slowly to the fretted roof 

The cloudy incense steal j 
While, bendmg low before my first 

The reverend fathers kneel. 

And on his lofty careworn brow 

My second, see, is placed. 
And now these, bound by holy vow, 

Are with his blessing graced ; 
These pilgrims from the Holy Land 

Who Judah's soil have paced. 

1. 

First parent of the human race. 
To thee our lineage we trace 
The different nations of the earth 
Are one in thee, by conunon birth. 
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2. 
From Cyprus' hnaht and laughing isle, 
Where Aphrodite^s sunny smile 
Beamed forth of old, a plant, I come, 
Brought to my English garden home. 

3. 
Deep in the earth I harmless laid, 
And there for ever would have stayed ; 
Dug out, I through a mould was passed, 
And thus a deadly missive cast. 

4. 
Man's nature, brutal, unrefined. 
Is awed by a commandinff mind ; 
His words flow out, which at his will 
Kage now excite, now passions still. 

5. 

Thou lovely sweet Thessalian vale, 
Perfumed oy ^gean gale I 
No other vale thy beauties rare 
Can boast of, though thy name they share. 

R. G. 

850 

Oh I how shall I describe what nothing is ? 
Or how can one fill up a gap like this P 

1. Pendant thy leaves, purple thy bloom ; 

2. City of Canaan, sad thy doom ! 

3. He picked up shells — and then went home j 

4. Fm only one, until another come ; 
6. I'm single if you double me, 

6. Oh, how these servants trouble me ! 

II. S. 
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851 

Two synonyms for what is always found 
Mixed with the pure, this hollow world around. 

1. A greater coupler than St. George's clerk ; 

2. What you may wish it when the evening's 

dark; 

3. A hero's father, not unknown to fame ; 

4. Mine and my wife's — who else can rightly 

claim P 
6. The sweetest sound that woman's lips can 
&ame. • 

L. P. W. 

352 

We're not unlike ; the cunning, miscalled wise, 
See not the difference that between us lies. 

1. What you should he to find this riddle out ; 

2. A sort of fit companion for the knout ; 

3. The word that pointed honest Gregory's joke ; 

4. The saddest word that passion ever spoke ; 

5. The man who shared a murder with an oak. 

L. P. W. 

853 

MY FIRST IS MT SECOND MAGNIFIED. 

1. Bondage for life. 

2. Starved to death. 

3. Pretty, hut decidedly damp. 

4. Uneasy and slow. 

5. An ancient people. 

6. Sets my teeth on edge. 

S. A. C. 
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364 

Sweet is my first ; my second, oh I how sharp, 
Just like the life we mortals must inherit ; 

Take my advice, at which you need not carp, 
And meet good, evil, sweet and sharp, with 
spirit. 

1. Spring will redothe the oak and ash, 

Laid bare by wintrj^ waste ; 
But ah ! my leaves being once destroyed, 
Will never be replaced. 

2. Upright and just to gam esteem, 

Still be to all around j 
But would you seek to please, you must 
My second too be found. 

3. Some years ago my sentiments 

Unorthodox were held, 
And caused a turmoil in the land. 
Which scarcely yet is quelled. 

4. Come to the show, good people all, 

And see the wondrous sight ; 
A youth with flowing hair of snow, 
And eyes of rosy light. 

5. Many long centuries ago, 

A valiant soldier died ; 
He was my last, yet by my last 
Was vanquished in his pride. 



F.L.R. 



355 



As long as Scotch pathetic songs endure,^ 

Her name shall live, the tender, true, and pure. 
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In vain the bard unnumbered sonnets penned, 
Her heart remained unsoftened to the end. 

1. A messenger far fleeter than the wind, 
Even the telegraph would lag behind. 

2. A subtile spirit, with so clear a flame, 
No gas its orightness to surpass can claim. 

3. A state so petty, and a prince so small, 
Twere better surely never reign at all. 

4. More often found in the beginner's hand. 
Than his whose art is at his full conmiand. 

6. Of prophets honoured in old Israel, 

Not he the least of whom the Scriptures tell. 

T. L. B. 

856 

Wine sealed my fate — and I have held the seals : 
Our days and labours are the common weal's. 

1. What horses bite ; and players much regard ; 

2. What you and I are separately held ; 

3. Kinsmen to you — avowal should be prompt ; 

4. Glover — ^philosopher — ^which most excelled ? 

5. The cause that lit the great Bigendian war ; 

6. Where an assistant secretary dug ; 

7. What Yankees look on with a longing eye; 

8. Famed for blue ribbon, and a certain drug. 

L. P. W. 

357 

Your love and your sighs 

Will all be in vain, 
For if this you possess, 

No fair lady yoa'll gain. 
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1. The lighthouse from this rocky height 
Warns saLLors on a stormy night. 

2. How mean and base the heart must be^ 
Which lets itself be ruled by me. 

3. Fair maiden I tragic was thy fate^ 
As classic poets £) relate. 

4. Much of our comfort may depend 
On haying him for a true friend. 

6. Soon as my shrill notes cleave the air^ 
The warriors for the charge prepare. 

L. F. 

368 

TWO VBRr USEFUL ARTICLES OP DRESS NEVER 
USED AT THE SAME TIME. 

1. A clef in music. 

2. An exclamation. 

3. A town in Portugal famous for its wine. 

4. That which^ once lost, can never be regained. 

A. B. 



359 

Wide is my meaning— in one sense 
It is a multitude immense; 

Or where a portion congregate. 
A glorious pile first owned this name ; 
All gone I and now we give the same, 

Where heathen on their idols wait. 



1. It generally has a tail. 

2. Over-much may make you fail. 
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3. So proud he was of this when new; 

4. What the mediums hear and do ; 

5. 'Tis Christmas Day I they are sinffing — ^Hark ! 

6. Grace Darling, Fry, and Joan of Arc. 

H. S. 



860 

Ivory ornaments, set in coral, 

Very useful too — 
The casket that enshrines them, 

And oft gives them to view. 

1. Well stroll alon^ these garden walks, in such 

neat order laid ; 

2. Once of his bride so jealous, now of her life 

afraid; 

3. Where Queen Victoria long ago a royal visit 

paid; 

4. Oh I shun the wary angler's line beneath yon 

willow shade ; 
6. The name of one whom bigotry a holy martyr 
made. 



H.Y. 



861 



greatest of Rome's captains, thou 
Compelledst the Punic foe to bow I 
On Zama's fatal, fierce-fought field, 
To thee Hamilcar's son did yield. 
Rome proudly owned her conquering son. 
And boasted of his glories won — 
A few short years had scarce passed o'er. 
And then his memory lived no more. 
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Lands famous <mce, in lapse of time 
Forgotten are, or liye in rhyme. 
Affordest no exception thou 
To this dread rule. Alas ! where now 
Are rising seen proud Carthage towers ? 
Within her walb the wild beast cowers ; 
The tawny lions roam at will 
Through streets now desolate and stilL 

1. 

Keen is the contest, 

Deadly the strife ; 
Careful of honour, 

Careless of life, 
See Britain's stem son, 

Marmont's fierce Gaul 
In bloody embrace 

Held in death's thrall. 



Hough is the ocean. 

Crested the waves ; 
Helpless yon vessel, 

Succour she craves. 
Cause of destruction 

To her am I ; 
Safe on me, sailor, 

Danger defy I 

3. 

Swift flow thy waters. 
Deep rolls thy stream, 

Darkly reflecting 
Warrior-steel gleam. 
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Broad is the crimson tide 

Seen by war's glare 
Pouring from Linden, thy 

Deep bed to share. 

4. 

Years fifteen hmidred 

Buried was I. 
Fierce fiery torrents 

Burning and dry 
Swept to a'live grave 

Old and the young; 
No rites of sepulture, 

Praises unsung. 

6. 

An elegant verse, 

Grecian's my name, 
Where poets record 

Great deeds of fame — 
Here syllables short 

And syllables long 
In rhythm alternate 

Vary tte song. 

6. 

The giants of old 

The gods defied, 
And Heaven t'assault 

Essayed in pride. 
Of mountains vast bulk 

Strange ladder they form. 
And stepped first on me 

To take Heaven by storm. 

R. G. 
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862 

Without my last, my first would ne'er arise, 
But through my first my second often dies. 

1. My lord awakes you with his cry ; 

2. From rock to rock I proudly fly ; 

3. In human hearts I live and die ; 

4. Through forest glades I wander shy. 

B. 

863 

A WISE man's COMPOET AND HIS CBOSS. 

1. A cross indeed ! a double cross I 
Yet trebled it would be no worse. 

2. A period marked in history's page," 
The eventful record of an age. 

3. Farewell, poor maid I the world and thou 
Are parted by thy useless vow. 

4. Oh youth 1 ii after Post thou set it, 
'Tis to be hoped they'll never get it I 

5. Then a most unpleasant g^eting. 
Inviting to a doleful meeting. 

6. What pleasing sound salutes my ear ? 
An aged wanderer draws near. 

7. The name that British tars bestow 

On deck not up above, nor down below 

8. Name, linked with memories of the past, 
Thy birthplace has been found at last I 

364 

FRESH AND DET. 

1. What a noise I 

2. Far from good ; 
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3. Old and rare ; 

4. A town in Italy ; 

6. A very small word ; 

6. Useful to women j 

7. Light and airy. 



0. M. 



365 



This we will have for the wardrobe upstairs, 
And this for the drawing-room tables and chairs. 

1. Don't grumble and frown — and seem so dis- 

contented ; 

2. What, ^ off to Kussia I you must be demented 

3. She is civil and kind, does the honours so well 

4. How she ever gave this, Pm sure I can't tell 
6. The heat is intense from the stove in the hall 

6. But don't make a fuss about nothing at all ; 

7. Now here is a messenger, bringing us news j 

8. We'll give it all up, and no longer refuse. 

H. S. 

366 

1. What lawyers are ever eager to find ; 

2. What we toil to increase one and all ; 

3. A cup that will soothe the overtasked mind ; 

4. What savours of Exeter Hall ; 

5. What the young and thoughtless commonly 

are; 

6. What children are taught as a word of fear ; 

7. What we never shall grow, however we fare I 

These seven ranged in their order here, 

In their initios the name convey 
Of a famous student of earth and^«ir ; 

And the finals, if rightly read, wilTTsay 
What the subjfct is of his thought and care. 

L. P. W. 
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367 

The noblest gifts bestowed on man by beaven, 
Placing bmi highest in creation's scale ; 

Ah ! why should such^ so freely, wisely given, 
Be so misused, and in this purpose fjul ? 

1. First of American lakes I 
The lead he proudly takes. 

2. Who did this structure raise ? 
Come quick, and make it blaze. 

3. My heaying crater toils ; 
How soon the water boils ! 

4. This is the fastest train ; 
He can't his griefis explain. 

5. Parental cares I mock — 
Oh ! what a noisy clock I 

6. Pleasant) with ale when full ; 
Weapon of ox or bull. 



F. Z. 



868 



Perched up on high. 

The grateful soil! till; 
Now sow rich learning's seed. 

Now guide the pliant will. 

1. A friend appealed to ; yet by no one seen ; 

2. 7%w found and traced — what now thy guilt can 

screen ? 
8. Sweet daughter ! faithful still in joy and woe ; 

4. His heart a captive to his kinsmen's foe. 

5. Though nought are we, yet stiU a cry of pain ; 

6. I have been ill, but now all's right again. 

G. 
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369 



Througli many a glorious hard-fought day, 

We rallied rival hosts of yore ; 
Some centuries have passed away, 

And we are rivals now no more. 

Our votaries oft crossed swords in war, 

Nor let the din of hattle cease ; 
Our crosses now the emblems are 

Of concord, amity, and peace. 

1. An Eastern queen, proud, beautiful, and brave, 
My husband s murderess, and my passion's 

slave ; 
My tragic death can scarce mv crimes atone, 
Yet still I reign upon the lync throne. 

2. Fertile and bare, you have me in your view ; 
Pious I am, and well intentioned too. 

3. In vain to mercy did my foe incline, 
My life was forfeit to the wrath divine. 

4. Babbage, you are right I it is but common 

sense, 
That bad street music should be banished 

hence. 
6. Buckland and Owen, lay your heads together. 
But don't pretend to paint me to a feamer I 

6. 'Twas I who wantonly (so legends tell) 
Cut from the rock the Abbot s warning bell. 

7. Show me to Owen, or that other sage. 
And he will tell you of my parentage. 

8. Fill, fill the bowl, my boys 1 and pledge in 

me. 
The health of all this godly ccmipany I 

E.R. 



d by Google 



228 ACROSTICS 

870 

Terrific passion of the human mind, 
Which is by it to every crime inclined ; 
My next is ever used with base intent, 
And of my first is oft the instrument. 

1. Oh 1 noble heart, that sought'st a cruel death, 
Rather than even with thy foes break faith. 

2. Slippery I'm deemed by all that with me 

deal^ 

3. Maids, tend my fires, or die without appeal ! 

4. Well may the sailor wish himself on shore 
When this tempestuous wind begins to roar ; 

5. No friend, no servant loves me, and the poor 

. Still leave my name unblessed, and shim my 
door; 

6. Bold warrior, hurl me in thy foeman's teeth ; 
When green, I ripen 'neath my verdant 

wreath. 

7. Take all of pleasure now that you can snatch. 
And eggs that hens are never meant to hatch. 

F. L. R. 

371 

Beneath my roof plenty and affluence dwell ; 
Though wanting these, the peasant loves me 
well. 

1. Bereft of reason, see me crouching there ; 

2. A poet, from Italians shores so fair ; 

3. They near the winning-post — the race is won ; 

4. Without my fourth, our dinner is poor fun ; 

5. Through the iimgle streams the tropic sim ; 

6. Lonjrer than broad, describes my figure now j 

7. What Adam did on everything bestow. 

R.R. 
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372 

Not far apart lie these great men, 
One of the sword, one of the pen ; 
. The first of yore a hero bold, 
His history Dv the second told ; 
Two abbeys w-ir contain their dust ; 
' Their souls are with the saints, we trust.' 

1. Oh ! cruel fate, in beggared age I 
Blind victim to a tyrant's rage. 

2. Observe it — ^for in errors strange 

They fall whose minds are prone to change. 

3. How oft in youth, with eyes intent. 
We o'er these Mysteries have bent. 

4. My name is given to a hill 

Where our brave dead lie calm and still. 

5. Most ponderous must that host have been. 
Where my huge form was fighting seen. 

L. F. 

373 

Yes, it comes at last — 
My foes have got me fast : 

1. They have drawn my life-blood from my 

veins — 
Who'd give a straw for what remains ? 

2. Who counts this for a crime, as Herbert says, 
Shows himself erring — ^lack of wit betrays. 

3. Historian of that beauteous southern clime. 
Whose tongue ig music and whose prose is 

rhyme, 

X 
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4. The autumn gales blow keen with wild alarms, 
And rudely tear their oflfepring from their 

arms. 

5. Thou art fair, and yet not beautiful, fair child. 
With strange, unnatural eyes, restless and 

wild. 

0. Brave monarch, thou art noble called and mild, 
Yet to thy throne I'd fain not be beguiled. 

LF. 



374 

My first make outward show in this world's stage. 

And no hard study need ; 
iMv second are a time-engraven page, 

^Vhich we must slowly read. 

1. Thy title, general, and this bloodstained tower, 
Wore bravely fought for — ^vain an empire's 

power. 

2. My value's small, and yet I once did wear 
A weight too splendid for my neck to bear. 

3. As such, and so, in learned books I stand ; 
Header excuse, nor second sense demand. 

4. I'm rightly placed within a gaol, and yet 
I'm quite at home among a courtly set. 

5. Though many children thump us o'er and o'er, 
We are just as equal as we were before. 

A. H.— S. P. 
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375 

Great and ricli have the triumplis been 
That to my first are reckoned ; 

But greater and richer still, I ween, 
When it passed into my second. 

1. A regulation of the moon ; 

2. Love me I and half the lesson's learned! 

3. Journal to travellers a boon ; 

4. N.B. — Umbrellas not returned ; 

5. The apple shows that woman's weak ; 

6. Itahan city — (native form) j 

7. When trampled France would vengeance 

wreak, 
A central figure in the storm. 

L. P. W. 



376 

A TOWN — ^AND A NAVAL BATTLE FOUGHT NEAR IT. 

1. What 1 come unasked and at my banquet sit ! 
Your conduct's this, to say the least of it. 

2. On Europe's sunny slopes I'm found, 
But wither on Columbian ground. 

3. Cease jesting with your lessons thus to mingle. 
Or, naughty boy, I'll make your knuckles 

tingle. 

4. A mountain, where the noble and the wise 
Met with a slight, and beauty gained the prize. 

6. In ancient days a swart barbarian race, 

Of whose descendants Algiers yet holds trace. 

6. A council held in former days, whose power 
Of grave decree is quoted to this hour. 
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7. ril not reatrict my last — choose which you 
please — 
Hector, Wolfe, Nelson, or Themistocles. 

F. L. R. 



377 

Call it what you like, my child, 
French or English as you will, 

It's Just as fragrant, just as bright. 
If made up with your pretty skill. 

1. A little child from Scotland came ; 

2. Not a common Christian name ; 

3. Good for nothing — ^putitbyj 

4. Too much in this apple-pie ; 

6. Neglected stand the harp and lyre j 

6. We may dread volcanic fire ; 

7. Now is yours, but won't remain, 
And never will come back again, 



H. S, 



378 

Coursing o'er the wave, 

When there's human life to save. 

1. Emblem of all that's pure and clean j 

2. Colour opposite to green ; 

3. A little insect giving pain ; 

4. Try with all your might and main. 

R.H.J. 
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L'ENVOL 
379 

1. Whoe'er would these acrostics guess, 
Must first of all with great address 
Dispose his thoughts ; he then will find 

2. The meaning dawn upon his mind : 

3. Yea, though the word as barbarous be, 
As island wild in Southern sea, 

4. On it he will as surely light. 

As doth the shaft directed right^ 
The target ; whose concentric rings 

6. Are emblems of far higher things : 

0. Perhaps he'll make the room resound 
With laughter at the word he's found ; 

7. Perhaps with scornful words he'll greet 
What he is pleased to call a cheat. 

In either case we both shall be 
Delighted at the thought that we 
Have helped at least to wile away 
The dulness of an idle day. 



B. L. 



380 

The Last 1 say good-bye ! 
The Last is very nigh I 

1. The end of justice. 

2. The end of sound. 

3. The end of courtship. 

4. The end of the book. 



H. Y. 
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